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Conclusion of Amelia’s story. 


WITH a mind colossal and vi- 
gorous, as cultivated and refined, 
his ruling passion made him the 
prey of a girl trained to employ 
her charms as a lure to promote 
the artifices of a band of sharp- 
ers; and when he could not be 
enticed to the gaming-table, she 
seized an opportunity to reb him 
of a large sum in gold, and many 
valuable gems, besides the money 
expended in her gaudy taste for 
dress and ornaments. Sir Jasper 
suffered her to escape unmolested, 
and returned to Amelia, determined 
to brave all the consequences of his 
neglect, by making her feel she 
had no right to look for any exp!a- 
nation. An evaporating flush of 
gentle resentment, breathed over 
her pallid visage when he appear- 
ed, but was soon displaced by the 
eloquent joy sparkling in her eyes, 
and vibrating in the tones of her 
welcome. She asked no questions, 
iutimated no reproach; and Sir 
Jasper’s generous nature felt a se- 
verer castivation in her forbearance, 
than expostulating ire could have 
inflicted. He flattered himself her 
emaciated, hectic, anxious aspect, 
was but the effect of a situation, 
which, in a few weeks, would pro- 
duce for her a delightful exercise 
of the almost spasmodic suscepti- 
bility apparent at their meeting ; 
but he soon perceived that dreadful 
disease, a fever on the spirits, me- 
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naced a life chequered by unenvi- 
able distinction, and by the most 
humiliating misfortane. To amuse 
the visitor, she called upon him, 
as her intellectual posture master, 
to estimate the acumen a desire to 
please him had inspired. His self- 
consequence, if not his love, was 
gratified by oblique allusions to 
her instructors in the critical re- 
marks upon authors in several lan- 
guages, recommended by him to 
her perusal. Her port-folio bore 
evidence to her genius and indus- 
try, and her performance on the 
harp might satisfy a less partial 
amateur. He was listening to the 
rich delicions swell of her voice in 
a cantata, appropriate to her glad~ 
dening emotions, when a card from 
an English gentleman requested an 
immediate interview. Mr. Fortes- 
cue was just arrived at Sienna, 
where he found a letter, informing 
him his wife lay dangerously ill, 
and he must proceed to England 
without delay. Sir Jasper threw 
himself back in the carriage, de- 
pressed by a recollection of many 
follies, hy which he tad converted 
the gifts of nature, and the favours 
of a fortune, into causes of annoy- 
ance to Amelia and to himself. 
She was ill calculated for a chere 
amie. Her sense of rectitude for- 
bade her to employ the arts that 
had recently inebriated his imagi- 
nation; but she would have been 
an inestimable wife to some cold-~ 
blooded mortal, that could limit his 
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adhesive affections to one object; 
and surely, if luxurious magnifi- 
cence, and entire freedom, could 
reconcile her to fragile bands, no 
cloud would obscure the lustre of 
her beauty. Yet clouds darken 
those lovely features—not with the 
lowering gloom of proud jealousy 
—such gusts of ill-humour I could 
treat with indifference, or avoid, by 
shunning my home—but what bo- 
som could be untouched by the 
sweet unnerving pensiveness of a 
temper, softened—not soured by 
doubts concerning the cause of my 
protracted absence ? or what human 
feelings.could be ungrateful for the 
kind efforts to veil, by a gay exte- 
rior, the pangs that rend her firm, 
expansive mind ? Yet, should mental 
superiority teach Amelia it is ua- 
reasonable to expect eternal love 
from any modern gallant, Variety 
alone can rouse a pallid excitabi- 
lity from the torpor of exhaustion 
-—nor could an angel form, with all 
that poets have feigned of acquired 
captivations, durably embellish the 
triumphs of passion—as the hag- 
gard aspect of foul misrule is not 
to be hidden amidst Idalian wreaths 
of pleasure—and all the artificial 
transports of resuscitated ardour. 
Sir Jasper tried to discard those 
irritating reflections, but bitter ex- 
periences of the debasing influence 
female witchery held over him at 
Monte Aleino, and the alteration 
in bis impressions respecting Amc- 
lia, could not be eluded. Eight 
months were not elapsed since he 
fancied all the felicities of existence 
hung upon the possession of a 
charmer, with whom he had spent 
an afternoon, as dull, and more un- 
interesting, than if they had been 
yoked in the trammels of wedlock. 
In spite of ali the libertine phrase- 
ology he taxed his memory to recal, 
he almost confessed to himself, Mr. 
Fortescue was not wrong in urging 
him toselect a Jegal partner among 





the nobly born, and well educated, 
British fair. 

“ My uncle was unquestionably 
right in saying the extasies pro- 
duced by passionate sensibility to 
external beauty, are more fugacious 
than its perishable bloom—and he 
may be equally correct in affirming 
that, in a sanctified union, every 
sensation is heightened by the de- 
licious repose of undoubting confi- 
dence; growing esteem ; mellowed 
immulable affection, and attaching 
equality; blending the interests, 
the persons, the very souls of a 
faithful pair. ‘Fhis is a topic of 
importance and pregnancy to aman, 
that since youth has bounded the 
horizon ‘of his bliss by domestic 
enjoyments, Mademoiselle d’ Amere 
has bequeathed to me ample proofs, 
that the rapturous fires of licentious 
love find their chief fewel in the 
imagination of dupes, the florid 
fictions of poesy, or the conceited 
imitations of rakish arrogance. 
Those transports flash over the 
senses only to be extinguished in 
satiety and loathing, or heart- 
burning aversion ; and in their joys 
the heart has no share—but my 
uncle declares, and my cousin as- 
severates, from more recent expe- 
rience, that, in a well assorted 
marriage, a tender glowing affection 
constitules a blissful substitute for 
the tumultuous new-born sensilbi- 
lities, that are too confused to de- 
serve the name of happiness ; and 
those impassioned sweets of honour- 
able, sanctified, privileged asso- 
ciation, leave upon the memery an 
indelible stamp of recollected love, 
whieh draws closer the tie of con- 
nubial amity, and perpetuates the 
enchantments of earlier days. This 
is, indeed, a pretty verbal picture 
of the solid comforts every man of 
independent fortune, and some ad- 
vantages of figure, may woo, and 
secure for himself; and if my sa- 
pient relatives bad not strained 
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their harmonious periods beyond 
he key-note of my perceptions— 
or rather of my feelings—I could 
toy, with prancing hope, ina mood 
less unquiet—but if I go to Eng- 
land with matrimonial views, what 
shall become of poor Amelia? I 
should have taken this into consi- 
deration before I entangled her. 
Poor Amelia! she has forfeited the 
estimation of the pure—and yet 
she is too good to relish any plea- 
sure pecutiar to the wicked ;—and 
ainiable though she be, I must ad- 
mit the force of my uncle’s remark 
upon the different sentiments with 
which a man of understanding 
would seek Its home, where the 
disreputable mother of illegitimate 
offspring presided, and those he 
would carry to a virtuous wife. 
The wite has been, and will conti- 
nue, the prop and pillar of high- 
toned integrity, elegance of mind, 
and of every felicitous and useful 
disposition. The stigmatized sharer 
of his income is but a gandy pen- 
dicle of vanities and vices, irrecon- 
cileable with genuine enjoyments, 
or real liberty ; and the least decay 
in her complexion—the slightest 
ground of suspicion, destroys every 
point of contact in their hearts, 
An alteration in the personal at- 
traction of a worthy spouse will be 
imperceptible to the eye that has 
heen fixed upon beneficial and ex- 
alted qualities, which are always 
beautified by the progress of time. 
Infirmities of constitution, or the 
encroachments of age, will excite 
dignified sympathy in the bosom 
she alone can soothe in trouble, or 
counsel in perplexity, with all the 
warmth, all the lights of assiimi- 
lating participation, and unreserved 
acquaintance concerning the cir- 
cumstances that demand attention ; 

and, united in hourly solicitudes 
for the welfare and prosperity of 
their children, they may be said, 
Without a metaphor, to have but 


336 


“ue soul, one sensorium. This 
flowery description may be veraci- 
ous, as Mr. Fortescue’s too striking 
sketch of the incumbrance and 
discontent I created to myself when 
I bereft poor Amelia of the freedom 
she prized so dearly. I cannot 
think of breaking her soft heart, 
by seeking an unblemished coun 
terpart of her charms to erect into 
my lawful lady—if virtues so un- 
affected can subsist ameng the 
husband - hunting fashionables of 
the upper ranks, or their zmzta- 
tresses in a lowlier condition—so I 
must be content to fancy myself a 
minion of the Cytherean powers, 
since they have granted to me a 
lovely, far-famed companion, ac- 
complished with all the fascinations 
of a mistress, and all the sober 
prudence and fidelity of a wife.” 
Mr. Fortescue had but an hour 
aud a half to stay at Sienna, which, 
soon after meeting, hastened Sir 
Jasper Melrose to prepare some 
dispatches for England, connected 
with his uncle’s private interests, 
Mr. Fortescue produced the papers, 
and Sir Jasper had seated himself 
at a side table, to look them over, 
and add his signature, when a ser- 
vant announced Earl Maudlin. Sir 
Jasper made a sign not to interrupt 
him by an introduction to the lord- 
ling, and his lordship, taking this 
handsome well-dressed country man 
for a dashing commes, slightly 
bowed, and Sir Jasper, returning 
the civility, resumed his pen. Lord 
Maudlin was quite au fudt to the 
chit-chat of high lite. A quick 
transinission of newspapers gave 
his lordship early notice of London 
or Bath incidents, aud he was see 
dulous to inform himself of all the 
brilliant or sub rosa pursuits of the 
illustrissima with whom he whiled 
away his hours abroad. Thus qua 
lified, his lordship’s prattlement 
was sought as the borea dolce of 
fine parties—especially where he 
2x2 
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most ambitioned distinction —~ 
among the fair. The first compli- 
ments were hardly paid, when his 
lordship, eager to communicate 
news, enquired if the gentlemen 
had been at Monte Aleino. They 
replied in the negative. 

“Well then,” simpered the di- 
minutive peer, “ I shal! have the 
pleasure of furnishing some parti- 
culars about our countryman and 
Belise d’Amere—sbe triumphs in 
having duped a man of appetite, 
that gulps down poor girls by the 
dozen. She invited a large party 
of us to supper last night, and 
kept us in a roar of laughter, com- 
paring her guiled forsaken swain 
to the Minotaur of Crete, that 
ravening gourmande of virgins,” 

“ Furies!” thought Sir Jasper, 
« have I expended thousands in 
gallantry only to be laughed at? 
How my uncle might lecture me 
for this affair, if he did not well 
know his animadversions would be 
thrown away—but he, aud every 
coxcomb that hears of it, will ei- 
ther regret or deride my folly.” 

While Sir Jasper made those re- 
flections, Lord Maudlin continued, 
« Belise was quile impatient for a 
peep. at Amelia—her predecessor 
on the Cypriaa throne of the duped 
conqueror of female hearts, Ame- 
lia declined the invitation to supper. 
The more foo! was she. Belise 
could have give her some lessons 
—aud ihe passive conduct of the 
Baronet to herself was good encou- 
racement.”” 

Mr. Fortescue now understood 
Lord Maudlin alluded to Sir Jasper 
Melrse, and he asked, “ Does your 
lordship speak of Sir Jasper Mel- 
rose ?”’ 

«“ Certainly.” 

‘«< Permit me to inform your lord- 
ship, Sir Jasper Melrose is my 
grand nephew; and however pas- 
sive he may have been wiih a fe- 
male, it is well known he is sufli- 


ciently tenacious with his own sex, 
To prevent misunderstanding upon 
a subject too contemptible to de- 
serve a serious thought, give me 
leave, my lord, to present to you 
the baronet.” 

Lord Maudlin seemed not less 
intimidated than if he expected the 
Minotaur to masticate at one mouth- 
ful his tiny person. Sir Jasper 
thought it beneath him to resent 
the idle words of this silly boy; 
and treating the story en rire, he 
so completely charmed the Earl by 
his graces, and made him so asham- 
ed of speaking in favour of Belise, 
that he probably never again men- 
tioned her name. He apologized 
to his lordship for going on in the 
preparation of his English letters, 
and having finished them, took 
leave, as a hint to the Earl that 
Mr. Fortescue mast depart. In his 
way home, he reflected, in spite of 
every effort to banish animadver- 
sion, upon the infatuation which 
only elevated his vices and his va- 
nity, while, in fact, he exposed 
himself to the mockery of fools— 
nor did he forget to compare Ame- 
lia to Belise, and to many others 
that had alluréd his admiration, 
but never, like her, had secured his 
confidence. He came home to her 
all kindness and gaiety, and while 
entertaining her with British in- 
telligence, a strange commotion in 
the lower lobby, foliowed by screams 
from several females, warned him to 
draw his sword and cock the pistols 
he laid aside before he seated him- 
self in his drawing-room, Amelia 
sprung before him to the door, in- 
treating to be made the first victim 
to the robbers—but Mr. Forteseue’s 
voice, calling for admission, and 
Sir Jasper’s assurances that the 
speaker was his uncle, prevailed 
with her to resign the handle of 
the lock, which, with preternatural 
force, she held against the footmao, 
who endeayoured to make way for 
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the strangers. When she saw a 

atleman, berne by two others, 
his blood trickling as they advane- 
ed to lay him on a sofa, she in- 
stantly tore her gown, and bound 
up the wound, before she discover- 
ed that Lord Kingsley—the pale 
rigid image of death, began to 
benefit by her presence of mind. 
Sir Jasper had instantly dispatched 
messengers for surgical aid, aed 
Amelia ran for cordiais, submitting 
the choice to Mr. Fortescue’s opi- 
nion. The old gentleman gave his 
lordship some hartshorn and water, 
-——and soon after his faithful Swiss 
arrived, bearing a secretaire, the 
patient was able to speak, 

‘‘ I begged to be carried here,”’ 
said he, ‘‘ that I may ask Amelia’s 
forgiveness for the injuries L heaped 
upon her, and that [ might vindi- 
eate her to Sir Jasper Melrose, who 


probably thinks now as hardly of 


the assignation, as I did when | 
insulted her distress. The letter 
which Sozzerre will hand from the 
drawer of iny secretaire fully ac- 
quits Awwelia of inviting Sir Jasper, 
and proves that Julia expected to 
ensnare the imbecile Kingsley when 
her sister shuuld be removed.’ 
We must pass over the particu- 
lars of Julia’s letter, and all that 
relates to Lord Kingsley’s behavi- 
our on this trying occasion, except 
so far as his lordship’s too tardy 
moralizing may edify the reader. 
When rescued by Mr. Fortescue, 
his son, and two servants, his lor: I. 
ship desired to be taken to Sir 
Jasper Melrose’s house, and that 
one of tlie attendants should go to 
his own lodging for Sezzerre, who 
must bring his secretaire without 
delay. When he gave Julia’s letier 
to the younger Mr. Fortescue, to 
pass into Sir Jasper’s hands, he 
turned to Amelia, saying, “ Victim 
of perfidy and brotalizing intoxica- 
tion, at my hands will your soul 
be required, In the glow of health 
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and afiluence and the loftiness of 
rank, T felt litt epunction for 
violating the innocence | could not 

sedi ennai id when Julia persuaded 
thee a mother’s duties enjoined 
thee to live with thy destroyer, I 
thought it needless to keep mea~ 
sures with a ereature so dependent, 
But how tremendous is the near 
prospect of answering at the tri- 
bunal of tmmaculate holiness, for 
crimes in whieh fatuity vaunted as 
trophies of victory.’ 

A servant informed Sir Jasper, 
that Lady V. waited in her carriage 
for some one to shew her where 
Lord Kingsley had been laid.— 
Lord Kingsley exclaimed, “ My 
dear Meirose ,—keep — keep her 
fromme. I would dic in peace.— 

1 would forgive her, though she 
has been my bane, and such as she 
are the bane of all that give them- 
selves np to sensualism, the scourges 
of libertines that have deluded sim- 
plicity. Lady V.’s artifices en- 
flamed my passions, she has ruined 
my fortune, and to rid myself of 
dallying perplexity, conceruing a 
more receut favourite, I followed 
her unattended, and exposed my- 
self to assassination. Whether or 
not my jealousy was groundless, 
I have not had time to ascertain, 
nor do I know, wheiher the Vis- 
countess, or Julia, the accomplice 
of my worst enormity, employed 
the rufians. Keep both from me, 
send them ofi—off.’ Jt was now 
manifest the Earl’s mind was un- 
settled. Sir Jasper left the room, 
saying common poiiteness required 
him to see Lady VY. As he con- 
ducted her to the state drawing- 
room, he was heard endeavouring 
to sooth her clamorous grief. — 
Lord Kingsley had been conveyed 
to bed, and he groaned and shie 
vered at each burst of lamentation 
from this Circe, who bad charmed 
only to destroy him. His lordship 
was taken toa remete chamber, but 
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Amelia’s dressing room was so si- 
tuated, that the sounds of Lady 
V.’s affected mourning, and Lord 
Kingsley’s real agony, or phrene- 
tic volubility, fell upon the ear, 
and heart, awakened to bitter recol- 
Fections of injury or fondness, as she 
Jooked upon his sleeping boy. She 
did not undress; and about four in 
the morning Sir Jasper Melrose 
came, followed by Lord Kingsley’s 
Swiss valet, to beg Amelia would 
allow Sozzerre to conduct her 
where the dying patient, in every 
witerval of reason, implored her to 
grant him a last adieu. As she 
entered the attendants withdrew at 
another door of the apartment. 
Lord Kingsley spoke incoherently, 
yet his significant ravings shewed 
the habitual infelicity of his mind, 
while to the world he appeared en- 
joying every iodulgence of passion 
or capricious fancy. 

“1 call on hope, but am answered 
by despair. Oh! is this a life of 
pleasure ? Do we defy Heaven, 
aud render ourselves the scourges 
of the earth, only to hazard heaith 
and comfort—to incur pains and 
perils, or at the best, to be cheated 
with hollow, fugitive satisfactions 
—soon—O how soon changed to 
disquietude and loathing. No re- 
flected enjoyment can be ours. We 
live but for the passing moment, 
and the thread of onr insignificant 
being, attenuated hy vicious ex- 
cesses—may break in the midst of 
guilty madness. Do we escape 
the stiletto, the pistol, the impoi- 
soned viand,—we are commonly 
self-murderers, destroyed by lin- 
gering tortures, the penalty of vo- 
luptuousness, and what is to fol- 
tow ? Come, dear Melrose, com- 


pute with me the progression of 


our libertinism—selfish appeten- 
ey begins — continues—and dis- 
severs a base connection. Yes, 
even theAmelia, generous, upright, 
aad disinterested, above all that 
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have forfeited thy sex’s honour—~ 
thou art, and thon wilt be, faithful : 
-—yet, not in genuine Jove shalt 
thou cling to Melrose; not in the 
high-souled noble fidelity of con- 
jugal virtue,—but, lest in forsaking 
a temporary lord, promiscuous de- 
pravity should engulph thee. Be- 
ware of that desperate throw.”— 
Lord Kingsley then imagined him- 
self rattling the dice box, Cards, 
billiards, and horse-racing, alter- 
nately furnished his wild wander- 
ing ideas, until sleep overcame 
his powers of articulation, and left 
Amelia to all the horrors of soli- 
tary reflection. The dim sepat- 
chral ray of a single taper, ina 
remote corner of a large room, the 
chill of a cloudy atmosphere—the 
long drawn sighs, or measured 
moan of the dozing sufferer—his 
pale woe-begone visage, turned 
upwards, and displaying more fally 
the sickly heavings of his half 
exposed breast, where the long ta- 
per fingers of a hand wasted by in- 
temperance were spread, and at 
times pathetically raised as if be- 
wailing their misuse, and imploring 
mercy from the Great Creator. 
The deep stillness—broken only 
by indistinct moans, more moviug 
than articulated complaint—com- 
bined with a review of the shock- 
ing catastrophe on which all the 
effect proceeded, gave a phantas- 
magorial horror to the scene that 
might disenchant the senses of the 
most infatuated, or thorough-pa- 
ced drudge of sin ; and the disposi- 
tion of Amelia was untainted by 
obduracy. She stood before Lord 
Kingsley’s bed with a confused, 
yet excructating perception of the 
sadness, the misery in a large pro- 
portion mingled in a life of licen- 
tious gaiety; and the constraint, 
the irritating, or depressive re- 
straint, inseparable from a condi- 
tion; which in externals seems to 
wear the loose glittering vesture 








\v 


of freedom. Her heart was wrung 
for the father of her beloved boy, 
aud she dreaded giving offence to 
Sir Jasper Melrose, by indulging 
all ber grief. 

Lord Kingsley started from slum- 
ber, muttering intelligibly, “ 1 con- 
fess, I confess, bestialized by wine, 
I became a fell ravisher of inno- 
cence and beauty, dazzling to the 
imagination and the senses, and 
for a time dismissed the reproaches 
of conscience, with the usual de- 
fence of scoundrel violators, that 

at first, some compulsion is always 
needful to subdue the helpless sex, 
the more damnable the cruelty ; 
partly to beguile, and partly to 
compel them to infamy, perhaps to 
eudless perdition, Ah! ah! I was 
taught to dread the worm that 
never dieth, the fire never to be 
quenched. 1 cannot plead igno- 
rance, my pious mother reared me 
a Christian ; but my grey-haired 
exemplar of evil, my grand-uucle, 
say, my lord Duke, will the splen- 
did appropriations ‘of rank entitle 
us to immunity?” The Earl sunk 
to quiescence for a few minntews. 
He had not looked up, but sud- 
denly opening his glazy eyes, he 
fixed them upon the weeping Ame- 
lia, saying, ‘* Yes compassionate 
spirit, [ know thy wrongs, I 
quenched thy pure light of virtue 
in the turbid torrent of unhallowed 
wishes; and when the hopes, the 
fears, the fond anxieties of a mother, 
made thee my companion, my va. 
nity was inflated by a triumph over 
charms bright, prominent, and mal- 
tifold. I took a claim to notoriety, 
from ties in whicl: the feelings of 
thy preoccupied heart had no share, 
Yet mine was not callous to its 
own repentant writhings, nor un- 
moved by thy meck affliction — 
How! how! have I strung every 
nerve to the task of crushing 
the principles implanted by mater- 
nal care ; how terrible the conflict 





The Magic Lanthorn of Pleasure dissected. 339 


between good prepossessions and 
wicked practice. ‘To vanquish and 
eradicate my passion for Amelia, 
would have cost fewer pangs, than 
its unbounded gratification pro- 
duced. Thus, even on selfish mo- 
tives, I ought to have respected 
the modest reserves I destroyed by 
rnffian assault; and do we licen- 
tious men of fashion, render beauty 
in low life acurse to the fair, we 
find the cost far outweighs the 
pleasure. Vanity! groveling va- 
nity, intoxicates and misleads us, 
we consult only the fashionable 
code of right and wrong ; and how 
paltry the spirit, whose self-com- 
placency depends upon the decisi- 
cion of a set, that, take them indi- 
vidually, we can neither value, nor 
trust in matters of importance. 
Depend upon it, my dear Melrose, 
it will yet seem to you the poorest 
pusilianimity to want courage for 
self-command, or for acting in op- 
position to a corrupt, though titled 
mob. Oh, it was [ invoked your 
presence, your fascinations to .rid 
me of that melancholy spectre, who 
beckons to another world—I come, 
I come, pale, corse-like Amelia.” 
The Earl leaped from his bed, and 
fa'ling on the floor, his wound bled 
through all the compresses and 
bandages. Ameliashrieked. Tie 
room was soon filled with assistants. 
The elder Mr. Fortescue supported 
the unhappy Amelia to an adjoin- 
ing chamber, and in sileuce sym- 
pathized with her grief. When he 
took farewel, he said, he onght now 
to be many miles on his way to 
England. Giving a card with’ his 
address, he added, Sir Jasper will 
tell you, Miss Hislop, [ am notin 
in the habit of paying unmeaning 
compliments. f[ hope you may 
therefore apply to me, frankly, if 
ever ancld man has the power of 
doing you an office of unfeigned 
good will.” 


Sir Jasper Melrose deeply de- 
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plored the untimely fate of Lord 
Kingsley, and studied, by every 
soothing attention, to obviate dan- 
gerous consequences to Amelia: 
but there was another mourner, 
whose counterfcited sympathy was 
more to be dreaded for himself, 
than any injery to her health could 
be pernicious to a girl, whose re- 
covery from sickness, was but a 
relapse to crime. Sir Jasper de- 
voted to her more time than usual 
before dinner, though not withoat 
inly murmuring that real humanity, 
and a regard for consistency in his 
character for refined and generous 
sensibility, extorted the sacrifice. 
Amelia had not a suspicion of his 
evenings being engrossed by Lady 
V. until an anonymous letter con- 
gratulated her upon the Baronet’s 
probable return to beauteous nature, 
and genuine love, since, thorough- 
ly disgusted by the musty artifi- 
cial complexion of the titled var- 
letess. ‘The style betrayed Julia’s 
unabated virulence, and whatever 
pain the information conveyed, 
Amelia must, in prudence, conceal 
it; and receive the lerd of her 
destiny with every endearing exer- 
tion for his amusement. When 
left alone, she often sunk in dire 
presages of Julia’s increasing vile- 
ness and misery; uor could she 
forget, that both Melrose. and 
Kingsley had foretold the sorrows 
occasioned to herself as their de- 
pendant ; and ifa lady nobly born, 
and elegantly educated from infan- 
cy, by inured licentiousness could 
haveevery source of feeling pollu- 
ted, and her understanding perver- 
ted, like Vicountess V. what de- 
pravity, what wretcheduess was to 
be expected in the latter days of 
two females, destitute of any secu- 
rity for a livelihood, and, by the 
obloquy attached to their errors, 
excluded from all reputable em- 
ployments. 

The birth of a son relieved Ames 


lia from brooding: over the stigma 
a girl would innocently derive from 
illegitimate descent ; and his sole 
surviving offspring awakened all 
the tenderness of Sir Jasper’s ar- 
dent mind. Whenever the babe 
could with safety undertake a long 
journey, his parents sct out with 
him for 
* that lov’d Isle, 
“Where freedom loug has shed her 
genial smile, 
‘‘ Less safe in other lands the triple 
wall, 
“The massy portal of the gothic hall ; 
* Than in that favour’d Isle, the straw 
built thatch, 
‘“* Where freedom sits, guarding the sim- 
ple latch.” 


With unsullied reputation, and 
scope for unembarrassed exertion, 
as wife to the man least favoured 
by fortune, but gifted by nature 
and cultivation like Sir Jasper Mel- 
rose, with what thrilling joy should 
Amelia hail her natal soil—but no 
blithsome greeting of kindred, 
nor society, awaited a traveller 
lost to every tie, except the claims 
of an illicit-engagement ; and, un- 
less Mr, Fortescue deigned to re- 
cognise his promise, the universe 
contained not for her, one friend. 
She discerned that Sir Jasper va- 
lued the eclat of her accomplish- 
ments, much more than her perso- 
nal advantages, and to increase, 
diversify, and burnish those at- 
tractions, was a never ceasing la- 
bour, which, with the valorous 
effort of encountering the hosts of 
fine people to whom he presented 
her, constituted a toil, only to be 
sustained by the most eager and 
unremitting solicitude for his ap- 
probation. The industry she had 
to endure at Mrs, Blondley’s, was 
relaxation and ease, compared to 
her successive studies ; the fatigues 
of the toilette, of private enter- 
tainments at home, and frequent 
appearance in public; haunted by 
a consciousness, that ignominy was 
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‘hut the more conspicuous by the 
splendour of her equipage. Sir 
Jasper Melrose’s magnificent esta- 
blishment soon became a theme of 
panygyric for the newspapers of 
the day, and the rare accomplish- 
ménts, the high-bred elegance, un- 
effected grace, and perfection of 
loveliness, that formed the chief 
ornament of his abode, were often 
mentioned in laudatory paragraphs, 
too amplified for insertion here. 
Our view is not to extol the hero- 
ine, but to shew how vice can ren- 
der every endowment nugatory, if 
nota bane of the possessor ; and that 
the distinclious bestowed by wealth 
or admiration, have never conferred 
happiness upon a woman who has 
ceased to reverence herself. Ame- 
lia had aimed at surpassing attain- 
ments, not to adorn her charms, 
but to satisfy the object of her 
dearest clioice, and to be made ihe 
gaze of crowds, seemed to her 


as the profession of an actress, © 


a display wounding to her pride, 
and an invasion of the rights she 
desired should be consecrated to 
Sir Jasper in domestic quiet. She 
had expanded and embellished her 
inteHect, that, while pleasing her- 
self-by the incommunicable delights 
of fabricating tasteful varieties of 
work with her needle, her conver- 
sation might spread over privacy 
a luminous surface of gentle gaiety, 
and assimilating ideas to cheer her 
companion. The respectable ma- 
tronmay follow this method wiih 
much increase of comfort to herself 
and her partner. If Sir Jasper 
asked, as men will ask a fair asso- 
ciate, how shall we divert ourselves 
this rainy evening? Amelia 
could offer a selection of recrea- 
trons not uuworthy of his exatted 
powers. Thus passed every inter- 
val of retirement abroad; but in 
London seldom an hour was her 
own, Not only titled and affluent 
loangers, but men of the most 
Vol. [[I1.—Decemir 31, 1819. 
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shining talents and merits sought 
an introduction to a girl, who, in 
the brightest blaze of beauty and 
genius—encompassed by every vo- 
luptuous ineentive to dissipation, 
improved her native gifts to please 
her protector alone, and centered 
in hint all her wishes so entirely, 
that no parade of her acquirements, 
no adulation, could draw her on to 
the least impropriety of demeanour, 
At first, she earnestly besought 
Sir Jasper not to insist upon her 
appearance to his forenoon crowds, 
whose calls for her, she imputed to 
idle curiosity. Her reluctance, 
firmly, yet mildly expressed, was 
treated with raillery. She must 
yield to Sir Jasper’s decree— 
softened down indeed to the gen- 
tler form of sportive, yet urgent 
supplication. A rapid accretion of 
ideas, and the brilliant manners of 
the upper world, rewarded her sub- 
mission, but flattering superiority 
to most of her sex in mental ele- 
cance, could not banish the recof- 
lection, that the meanest in con- 
dition or capacity, might justly 
look down upon her with pitifut 
contempt. 

Several ladies of high birth, bat 
whose actions had been the con- 
verse of their origin, approached 
Amelia with bland insinuation. 
They sought her intimaey, hoping 
to conufute the reports of her mar- 
vellous acquisition. Her tasteand 
execution in music; the compass, 
flexibility, and thrilling tones of 
her voice; her skill in painting ; 
her fluency in speaking the con- 
tinental languages, and her ac- 
quaintance with literature, astonish 
ed, while her sweetness disarmed, 
aud the unassuming dignity of her 
polished manners, overawed them. 
Sir Jasper was anxious to guard 
her unsophisticated mud from the 
contamination of unprincipled fami- 
liars. He begged she mig lit neither 
encotrage, nor return their visits. 
2Y¥ 
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He was not aware, that in giving 
those cautions, he would sting the 
heart of Amelia with a pungent 
sense, that to the idol of her de- 
voted fondness she was despicable, 
on account of personal immorali- 
ties; else, why, were countesses, 
and ladies of geuteel family, thus 
contemned and inhibited from being 
received at his mansion. In pre- 
portion as Sir Jasper’s all-compre- 
hending versatile abilities, and un- 
limited beucvolence, were brought 
into exercise. by local circum- 
stances, Amelia’s sensitive spirit 
was idlepressed by a consciousness 
of her own remediless inferiority. 
Since she thus suffered while he 
coincided in the atlentions paid to 
hier wherever she appeared, how 
terrible must have been the struggle 
for a melancholy, true with her 
feelings, when she wrote the fol- 
lowing confession of delinquency, 
in her register of days spent in 
seclusion. “ The ages of love, pro- 
mised by Sir Jasper, have not 
amounted to years. The frivolous 
have ceased to wonder at my ac- 
quirements, and in Sir Jasper’s 
absence I will not hazard censure 
by admitting visitors, who could 
improve or entertain me. I am, 
indeed, a proof of more than coin- 
mon proficiency, gained by intense 
application to the fine arts, and to 
literature ; but, a far inferior de- 
gree might suffice to fill up my 
unoccupied hours. I was not elated 
by the plausive hyperbole tbat re- 
compensed my late unwilling dis- 
play :—one approving glance from 
Sir Jasper was more gratifying to 
me, than the praise of thousands. 
Alas, be has long denied me that 
happiness ; but if he finds more 
pleasure among his equals—a crea- 
ture degraded as [ am, ought not 
to repine; and I have tried every 
means to wake him easy, since to 
impart liiss is a power exhausted, 
no more toberenewed. O might I 


console my bruised mind with the 
matin hymu of unspotted purity— 
the vesper of placid innocence—no 
day would be overcast with gloom, 
though it must wear away in soli- 
tude ; but even in places of muol- 
titude, obtruding recollections tell 
me I am, and deserve to be mise- 
rable. Cheerful alacrity in earn- 
ing a homely subsistence, sweet 
contentment, or calm resignation, 
may belong to abject poverty, labo- 
rious drudgery, incessant confine- 
ment to sedentary work, or painful 
invalidism; but never can sincere en- 
joyment attend an outcast from vir- 
tuous society, however gorgeous 
the appendages of her enthralment.” 
Amelia continually blamed herself ; 
but unacquainted with religion, and 
the universal laws of moral justice, 
it never occurred to her, that, 
however, excused _by the customs 
of the world, Sir Jasper was also 
criminal before Heaven. He too 
considered his ewn fault in the 
same partial light. He seldom 
seldom blamed himself for ensnar- 
ing Amelia, and believed he was 
a generous protector, since politely 
pleasant when he saw her, and not 
unmindful in sending new books, 
and new studies, for ber pencil. 
He was not happy ; but for the 
inexplicable causes for his low 
spirits, or chagrin, he. accused 
every thing, except bis own licen- 
tiousness, He was the supplicated 
guest of the first personages in the 
kingdom, and Amelia could over- 
hear the servants whispering, that 
such and such ladies were named 
as his bride-elect, None presumed 
to give Amelia any news. The 
troublesome freedom of her English 
waiting woman at Sienna, taught 
her to keep all the domestics at 
due distance ; yet her gentle re- 
serve left them no room to complain. 
Mr. Fortescue did not enquire for 
her, while environed by admirers ; 
but he never lost sight of her, and 
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though Sir Jasper seldom came to 
his own house, he did ample jas- 
tice to Amelia’s good qualities, if 
his uncle or cousin introduced the 
subject. Finding her neglected, 
Mr. Fortescue waited upon her. 
The grey-headed steward, with the 
garrulity of fourscore,was prefuse in 
his commendations of Miss Hislop, 
and he finished an account of her 
charities by saying, ‘“ Oh my old 
heart is wrung, that she who does 
so much to benefit or relieve others, 
bas done such sad—such irrepa- 
rable harm to herself.’ This re- 
mark became more striking, when 
Amelia’s exertions to seem yay 
and healthful, were contradicted by 
the expression of her countenance, 
and the feverish flush on her cheeks, 
Mr. Fortescue informed Sir Jasper 
she required medical advice: Sir 
Jasper repaired home immediately, 
and almost reproached himself as 
her murderer, when he beheld the 
alarming change in her appearance. 
After sitting with her ialf an hour, 
to form some judgment of her ma- 
lady, he went to his library to 
write a note for Mr. Headricke. 
Having dispatched the messenger, 
he walked about in bitterness of 
heart, repenting the persevering 
stratagems that made him respon- 
sible for her comfort, perhaps for 
her life. 

“ How self-satisfied should 1 
now feel,” continued he, “ if in- 
stead of alluring Amelia—if instead 
of stealing upon her defenceless 
repose, [ had expended the money 
thrown away iu exhibiting the vic- 
tim, and had secured for her, mode- 
rate independence, that would for 
ever extricate her from bonds re- 
pugnant to her originally delicate 
and lofiy mind. It was with mis- 
givings of beart I complied to the 
assignation ; I suspected a forgery ; 
but I feared the audacious maliz- 
naut Julia would reveal circum- 
stances that might expose me to 
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opprobrium from the good, and 
what I dreaded far more, to deri- 
sion from the fashionably vicious, 
Since I did entangle her, how 
could I leave her to pine in soli- 
tary sadness—how could I forsake 
her for Belise, for lady V, and 
others of the same odious descrip- 
tion? At this moment, it seems 
to me amazing, that any man who 
has seen or heard of abeing so dis- 
interested, refined, and excellent, as 
Amelia, could endure the approxi- 
mation of a gross and mercenary 
female. The mind can hardly be 
cultivated, without meliorating the 
sentiments and manners. Amelia’s 
mental beauties still interest me 
profoundly, though the attentions 
accorded to fier, are no jonger the 
true emanations of my heart. 
These were extinct, with her re- 
sistance to my love,” 

Mr. Headricke’s arrival broke ia 
upon Sir Jasper’s meditations, 
The venerable surgeon remembered 
the innocent, modest patient, to 
whom Mr. Melrose called him, 
when in his defence she received 
a wound in her breast. He’ had 
heard of her forsaking the honour. 
able Melrose, for Lord Kingsley, 
and the transfer from his lordship 
to her first lover, finished his-ill 
opinion, and he thought it wonld 
be rash ever again to judge decei- 
dedly m favour of a young woman 
unfortunately situated. He had 
not learnt the palliations of Ame- 
lia’s errors ; but Sir Jasper briefly 
recounted such particulars, as he 
knew would more effectively engage 
his sympathy, and professional as- 
siduities in her behalf. Sir Jasper 
did not indeed eriminate himself, 
though he gave Mr. Headricke to 
understand Amelia had been unfair- 
ly involved with him, by a forged 
letter, fabricated by her sister, 
Mr. Headricke, on seeing and con- 
versing with Amelia, secretly wish- 
ed her better prepared for death, 
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and that she might be removed from 
a world, where prolonged life would 
be but aggravating sin and misery. 
He sounded Sir Jasper concerning 
their separation. Sir Jasper would 
be reluctant, as Amelia was in fact, 
his truest friend, his’ best coun- 
sellor, Yet tiey might corres- 
pond, and he could by letter, re- 
ceive her advice on every subject. 
He would irrevocably settle upon 
ber a handsome annuity. Mr. 
Headricke delicately endeavoured 
to learn Amelia’s views of this ar- 
rangement ; but he soon pereeived, 
that though ynan’s inconstancy can 
be reconciled to bid adieu to a 
creature, once idolized, his softer 
counterpart, wholly enslaved to the 
undoer, can only be rendered indif- 
ferent by insult and cruel harsh- 
ness, added to injury ; and he con- 
sidered this peculiarity of the 
female affections, this fatal inver- 
sion of a valuable quality, ought 
most powerfully to operate upon 
every woman who prizes independ- 
ence ; as an antidote to the seduc- 
tions of the most fascinating ad- 
mirer. She cannot break her 
chains, though they gall her to the 
soul ; and though her peace depends 
upon deliverance from bondage. 
Mr. Headricke cantiously intro- 
duced some religious conversation, 
but Amelia’s replies evinced she 
was not only uutaught in Chris- 
tian tenets, but inveterately pre- 
judiced in opposition to them. To 
pursue an attempt to separate her 
from Sir Jasper Melrose, might 
render her miserable, and expose 
her to deeper depravity. Reve- 
rence for the Holy and compas- 
sionate Judge of sinners, is not only 
the shield of female purity ; bat 
also the sole cure for a vilified 
nature; and the total absence of 
Christian principles deprived Ame- 
lia of fortitude to act consistently 
with the exalted feelings that ab- 
horred ihe infamy of her condition. 
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While she shrunk from bursting 
her bonds, they galled her to the 
soul. 

Sir Jasper Melrose often amused 
his friends with caricatures of fa- 
nalicism, of sceptical sneers, or 
perplexing objections to certain 
quotations from Scripture, and 
Amelia too readily imbibed opi- 
nious adorned by all the charms of 
a fertile imagination, elegant wit, 
and logical acuteness, in a man 
whose very faults her partial fond- 
ness tratsformed to excellencies, 
The remorse of self-aceusation that 
weighed down her spirits, aud im- 
paired her heaith, received from 
religious principle neither direction 
nor lenitive. She only grieved for 
present shame; and her heart, 
franght with sad enquiries for the 
future, was spared by Mr. Head- 
ricke the pain of knowing that Sir 
Jasper authorized the proposal for 
retirement to her native air, as the 
only chance of restoring her con- 
stitution. Her adviser plainly saw 
that even a certainty of independ- 
ence could not reconcile Amelia to 
resign the anxious and precarious 
hold on Sir Jasper’s affections, and 
he gave an account of bis mission 
accordingly, 

Sir Jasper felt how imperatively 
humanity forbade bim to break the 
ties which every hour bore fearful 
altestation that the most gratifying 
indulgence of passion is attended 
or followed by restraints, glooms, 
aud sacrifices, Not many months 
ago, he was- miserable beeause he 
could not obtain the ebject, who 
now was au imecumbrance; and 
though it must be allowed she still 
possessed many valuable qualities, 
—in the tenacious swamp of infamy 
was extinguished all that gave 
light and fecundity to her amiable 
dispositions, and her unequalled 
accomplishments. Sir Jasper paced 
the library with rapid and disor- 
dered steps, repenting the arts Wat 
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fanned into a devouring, vet ever- 
enduring flame, the flashes of ten- 
derness ‘breaking through Amelia’s 

determined reserve—even amidst 
the solemnity of their last inter- 
view at -Lord Kingsicy’s Stennese 
Jodging. Her firmness might have 
controlled, and eve: tually cored, 
the enamoured lunacy, if perfidious 
stratagem had not defeated all her 
precautions, Her betrayer involved 
himself in a connection where the 
pleasures were fugitive, and the 
consequetices embarrassing. He 
deserved to suffer, but his cruelty 
must not be aggravated by deser- 
tion. Poor Amelia had always 
been peculiarly accessible to the 
small attentions he eould not ex- 
euse himself for discontinuing, and 
which, in her present distress, 
would be more emollient than all 
the materia medica. Her sweet- 
ness would have a composing and 
sedative effect upon his own dis- 
turbed feelings. The enchanting, 
heart- echoing gaiety that won his 
early admiration, was no longer 
indeed sustained by an internal 
sense of worth. A dazzling in- 
tellectual radiance, and the bril- 
liant polish of high fashion, were 
a sad exchange for genuine self- 
enjoyment, since a course of life 
wholly alien to the original deli- 
eacy of ‘her mind, had quenched 
her brightest attractions ; but what- 
ever were her defects, he ought to 
leok into himself for the ¢ause, and 
en him should retort the censure. 
—With these candid thoughts of 
Amelia, and just reflections upon 
his own faults, Sir Jasper descend- 
ed the stairs, to fix with her the 
hour when he should daily attend 
her in rides to-the country, pre- 
scribed by Mr. Headricke as more 
beneficial than any drug the apo- 
thecary could compound, She was 
endeavouring to persuade Sir Jasper 
his attendance was: unnecessary ; 
and he, perceiving her generous 
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purpose to leave him free for more 
giaddening amnsements, was ite 
sisting she must take him as her 
diurnal squire, when Mr. Fortescue 
was announced. Amelia renewed 
the subject, hoping the venerable 
yentleman would offer his services, 
and was not disappointed. This 
kind conductor took her to many 
noblemen’s and gentlemen’s seats, 
where her c wultivated taste ably dis. 
criminated the advantages, natural 
or artificial, aud where the arts and 
sciences were enlisted to complete 
magnificent decoration. In Sir 
Jasper’s mansion, chef dauvres 
of painting-or statuary: were fami- 
liar to her eye, and she could esti+ 
mate their beauties as a connoisseur: 
This more extended variety afforded 
a delectable entertainment, and the 
charm of situation far transcended 
any perspective to be obtained in 
a town residence, She had never 
seen Melrose Manor, and, intends 
mg for her an agreeable sarprise; 
Sir Fas; per spoke of the place, with 
ont intimmating its tasteful and ‘sus 
perb elegance. 

An excursion to view the seat of 
Marquis T a duced a tortur- 
ing addition to the impression, or 
prescience of evil, which cheerful 
exercise, and fine weather, with the 
kindness of Mr. Fortescue, had 
begun to abate. He left her to rest 
ina double arbour, surrounded by 
shrubbery, while he went to exa? 
mine some singular plants at a 
little distance. In another com: 
partment of the bower, unseen and 
unseeing, two ladies argued con- 
cerning the poor girl, who, under 
the protection of Sir Jasper Mel- 
rose, had wasted her health and 
spirits, and sacrificed ae peace to 
please him, aud all she gained by 
those irreciaimable rei yatichttious 
had been, a heart-rending sensé 
that his vast wealth could not in 
demnify her Joss of happmess: 
One. of the ladies rigorously con 
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demned Amelia ; the other pleaded 
in her behalf the violence she bad 
suffered from the late Earl of 
Kingsley, and the deep-laid toils 
that-ensnared her with Sir Jasper 
Melrose. 

‘“* Indeed,’’ continued the com- 
passionate Marchioness, ‘“ we, 
whose minds have been guarded 
from perversion, and our persons 
shielded from hardship and priva- 
tien since infancy, can bul feebly 
conceive the power of flattering 
enticements over a poor girl, inex- 
perienced in the ways of the world, 
and untavghtin the religious truths, 
whose invigorating and restraining 
efficacy could aloue, in numerous 
cases, defeat the wiles of a be- 
trayer, and inspire a young female 
with self-reverence and circum- 
spection. By force or fraud be- 
reaved of innocence—her character 
ruined—all sense of internal dig- 
nity changed to an overwhelming 
consciousness of irremediable in- 
famy — poverty impending — the 
spirit of gladuess dead within her 
——no means of earning au honest 
livelihood—and a fascinating’ de- 
Juder wooing her to enamoured cor 
fidence, with all the gratifications 
his large fortune can procure—may 
we not pity, with all the leniency 
that implies no encouraging tole- 
ration to the credulity, which be- 
lieves the charms of novelty can 
endure for ever? Js it nota boun- 
den duty of Christian matrons to 
exert all their influence, all their 
talents, to reclaim immortal souls, 
treading the broad flowery way to 
destruction, and to circulate tracts 
or volumes, premonishing youth 
against the viewless gradations 
from indiscretion to crime and 
wretchedcness.”’ 

“« Such as Amelia, are, no doubt, 
very pitiable for their unhappiness 
—but your ladyship will allow itis 
a dangerous misrepresentation to 
speak of her in terms of panegyric, 


Silly young women would look upon 
her as an object of envy, and young 
Jords and gentlemen will aspire to 
the distinction of a conquest over 
similar beauty and fine accom- 
plishnents. The witcheries of vi- 
cious women keep our young heirs 
in celibacy ; or, if they do enter 
into marriage, they fancy the chere 
amie took more pains than the wife 
to study their humours.” 

“ If every wife was so desirous, 
and so capable of promoting the 
comfort of her spouse, as old Mrs, 
Fortescue tells me Amelia has 
proved to Sir Jasper Melrose, the 
nuptial knot would be sought as the 
dearest band of human felicity. I 
am not the apologist of Amelia, but 
the worst of mortals should have 
justice; and though the facts re- 
lated to us yesterday cannot excuse, 
they surely extenuate her errors, 
Her offences may be palliated in 
our opinion—yet the condition to 
which they reduced her affords an 
awful lesson to our sex, Since Sir 
Jasper loved her with persevering 
vehemence until he subdued her vir- 
tue, and so soon became indifferent 
to captivations so enchauting, what 
may be expected by common rate 
girls ? Should they not read in her 
fate, that the most amiable man will 
soon be disgusted by the compli- 
ance he has won from the most 
rarely gifted and meritorious wo- 
map, when lost to innocence ?”’ 

“ Your ladyship speaks with 
truthful candour. Every victim of 
seduction must suffer when she 
ceases to charm, and brief is the 
season of fascination in a guilty 
amour. ‘To the female, how dismal 
the iuterminable vista of disgrace, 
and the continual effects of anxie- 
ties, whose trivial names but faintly 
shadow out the hideous conse- 
quences they involve; nor does 
the ensnarer escape a large portion 
of ingredients, which, however vae 
ried, are all nauseous,” 








“ By making these facts more 
generally known, we may hope the 
rising generation shall be warned 
in time, that virtuous love, and fide- 
Jity in marriage, are the only means 
for substantial and permanent hap- 
piness, Iam taking measures to 
apprise inconsiderate girls and wives 
how nearly imprudeuce is allied to 
criminality, We cannot, perhaps, 
sufficiently control youth of the 
commanding sex to deter them from 
Jicenses fatal to their health, their 
dignity of character, and best in- 
terests ; but the more we labour, 
and succeed, in exhorting and for- 
tifying guardiess simplicity to be- 
ware of insidious arts, the more 
shall young men be saved from 
coutracting pernicious habits, at 
that rash age when passion seldom 
tarries for the deliberative exercises 
of the judgment.” 

“ But, Lady T., we cannot pe- 
netrate the recesses of domestic 
privacy, to rectify errors im the 
early tuition of those classes, whose 
dependent state peculiarly exposes 
them to temptation; nor can the 
most zealous agents of christian 
philanthropy offer to the bond-wo- 
men of vice a release from their 
odious slavery, at the precise mo- 
ment when they most keenly feel, 
that persisting in sin is but exas- 
perating the puugent sense of de- 
solation, which corrodes their in- 
most soul,” 

“ The press finds access to all 
that have been taught the use of 
letters, and [ fear there are num- 
bers, educated far above their pa- 
ternal sphere, now degraded by false 
sensibility, and hastening to more 
profound ignominy. Even Amelia, 
with all her uprightness, with ail 
her devoted love for Sir Jasper 
Melrose, must slide from the emi- 
nence of réctitude, excluded as she 
is from all intercourse with virtu- 
ens women, aud liable to hear the 
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depraying sentiments of libertine 
men.” 

Amelia shuddered, and almost 
confidently assured herself this pre- 
diction could not be fulfilled. Twe 
years had not rolled away ere she 
approached the verge of whatever 
now seemed to her most abhorrent 
and vilifying—so true it is, that 
when woman passes the bourne of 
innocence, no previous excellenee 
caii be deemed a security from le- 
velling herself with the meanest 
profligacy. Let her then, with 
trembling, apprehensive caution, 
avoid the remotest trespass against 
scrupulous delicacy and prudence. 

Aelia anxiously wished to re- 
move from a seat, where wounding 
reflections continually fell upon her 
ear, but she dreaded coming in 
view of the ladies, or losing Mr. 
Fortescue.in the tmtricacies of se- 
veral winding walks throngh the 
shrabbery, she must wait his re- 
turn, and heard Lady Milsom re- 
join, 

“ T have no daughter—bat, in- 
deed, the terrible inflictions of base 
women are seldom absent from my 
imagination stuce my sous approxi- 
mated the age of freedom. Alas, 
how few youths are aware that the 
freedom they proudly assert is but 
a fatal slavery to unchecked, de- 
structive pasgions! The fashion- 
able rake, while he professes ta 
sparkle in delightful refinement, 
and to revel in gay unconcern, still 
finds it necessary to drown in 
wine, or to dash off in the whirl of 
dissipation, his irksome feelings. 
It has been the chief care of my 
life to withhoid from my dear boys 
all indelicate creations of the pen 
aud pencil. The numerous links 
that connect the early impressions, 
the predominating ideas ef human 
beings, with their actions, pointed 
out this too much neglected pre- 
caution, and I exerted all my abi- 
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Jity to.prevent fallacious appear- 
ances of happiness from misleating 
my papils; They somctimes saw, 
in our drawing room, the, lunacy 
of intoxication wearing the sem- 
blance of high merriment, when 
jabilant dinner guests joined the 
ladies ; and I did not fail to ex- 
plain, next day, the symptoms that 
proved their mirth was nearly akin 
to agony. J asked, would a person, 
conscious of self- enjoyment, wish 
to banish his senses? or, to a heart 
at ease, could it be needfulsto fly 
from its own emotions in a mono- 
tonous round of nomeaning, ungra- 
tifying excesses ?° [ hope my sons 
detest intemperance—but how shall 
I know’ whether their susceptible 
generous natures are not the dupes 
of mercenary allurement ?” 

« My dear Lady Milsom, I have 
already mentioned the only mea- 
sure that can obviate tlie most tre- 
meéndous danger to young men. 
They ere abeve contro] — their 
lofty independence revolts at coun- 
sel; but let us reclaim the erring, 
and fortify against temptation the 
innocent of our own sex, and the 
peril of our sens must be diminish- 
ed in proportion. If 1 am not 
greatly mistaken, poor Amelia shall 
soon furnish the most striking and 
melancholy warnings of bitter ex- 
perience. Sir Jasper will wholly 
desert her for a new and splendid 
favorite—I wish this favorite may 
be a wife, Except unbounded ad- 
miration for beauty, the Baronet is 
addicted to no vice or folly incom- 
patible with a predilection for do- 
mestic eomfort. His aunt taught 
him to believe he might be very 
wicked without being criminal ; aud 
this false, this‘ pernicions distines 
tion between licentiousness and 
guilt, his operated with baneful 
influence upon his conduct, But 
his uncommon strength of mind; 


and the transcendent goodness of 


his disposition, will, through time, 
rise superior to infatuation,” 
«Amelia mast be a wonderful 
creature, since, even extended upon 
the couch, from which old Mrs. 
Fortescue seldom rises, she speaks 
with more than pity—with interest, 
of that unhappy girl, and approves 
of the soothing attentions bestowed 
on her by the benevolent and ve- 
nerable gentleman, her husband.” 
Mr. Fortescue appeared through 
the trees, beckoning to Amelia. 
She arose, and met him with an air 
of cheerfulness ; but dreary bewil- 
derment, and heavy shades of woe, 
hung upon her spirits. Sir Jasper 
was at home to recetve his uncle. 
He engaged Amelia in preparations 
for a journey to Melrose Manor 
next day. She left him to give 
orders, and when they met in the 
private drawing-room before dinner, 
he informed her Mrs. Fortescue 
was so ill, that a voyage to Ma- 
deira had been recommended. This 
intimation in some degree enabled 
her to support the notice she re- 
ceived in the evening, that Mr. 
Fortescue, to spare her the pain of 
a formal adieu, had commissioned 
his nephew to deliver his parting 
compliments. Sir Jasper took her 
to Melrose Manor, to prevent the 
pressure of grief for this separation 
from occasioning a relapse to ler 
recent disorder. They came in 
view of this magnificent séat at 
the evening hour, when declining 
light threw a: mellow Iustre over 
the highfy embellished diversities 
of asummer landscape. A minute 
description of the beauty and gran- 
deur, that, from a considerable as- 
cewt in the road, burst at once upon 
Amelia’s sight, would occupy too 
large a space in the columus which, 
for their moral efficacy, have fa- 
voured our abridged disquisitions. 
The loveliést aspect of nature, the 
most splendid decorations of taste 
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and ingenuity, might here indeed 
gladden the honoured virtuous mate 
of Sir Jasper Melrose, whose fas- 
cinations not only enslaved the 
senses, but captivated the mind, 
-and eigrossed every thought of 
his fellow-traveller, for to his un- 
rivalled talents she ascribed each 
improvement that charmed her 
sight. He seldom left her more 
than a few hours, until her health 
seemed established, and in those 
short intervals she was employed 
in devising amusements, or culti- 
vating her own powers, to enter- 
tain him when he returned, An 
absence of two days gave her me- 
Jancholy leisure to reflect, that in 
all the enchanting scenery, all the 
vast possessions, she, or her son, had 
no legal interests. Sir Jasper had 
led her through the hamlets erect- 
ed, aud regulated according to his 
directions, and her very soul pros- 
trated before bim in admiration of 
the indefatigable wise benevolence 
that had rendered each lovely abode 
a temple of neatness and content- 
ment. 

“ Our conveniences and luxuries 
are procured by the hardy fingers 
of industry, my Amelia,” said Sir 

Jasper, “ and it is but a just re- 
ciprocation that our effoits shall 
contribute to their appropriate en- 
joyments, we may add, to their safe 
and pleasant relaxations, through 
the increase of useful knowledge, 
aid we may convey information, 
conducive to their pecuniary emo- 
lument, or domestic comforts, by 
volumes replete with entertainment 
for their leisure moments. How 
much preferable to card-playing, 
to drinking, or boisterous pastimes, 
that often lead to quarrels, would 
be the perusal of diverting or pa- 
thetic stories, which stimulate to 
frugality, without encouraging avi- 
dity. A variety of moral tales, 
adapted to peculiarities of situation 
or character, would inspire many 
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of the lower orders with a sense of 
unalienable dignity as rational 
agents, and shew them how much 
they iiay easily eflect to render 
themselves happy. For instanee, 
should we convince them that sums 
which, taken singly, appear trivial, 
might acquire importance if sj-ared 
and allowed to accumulate in a 
savings’ bank, we would deter them 
from pernicious expences in liquor, 
or in the dirty habit of using to- 
bacco; and thus they could pro- 
vide a resource for sickness or old 
age, doubly consolatory, as it. is 
the fruit of laudable self-denials, 
We may teach tlie indolent, that 
they only who help themselves can 
be essentially benefitted by others 
—in short, the demands of charity 
upou my purse are amazingly re- 
duced since 1 furnished a collection 
of books for my people. The 
evening schools, where apprentices, 
and all youny men, are free to at- 
tend afler the labours of the day; 
have prevented much rioting, and 
formed a prosperous class of ttel- 
ligent artizans and hesbandmen, 
whose success in their respective 
callings gives an impetus to the 
zeal of parents in sending young 
boys to acquire reading, writing, 
and eypherine, at the age when 
their time is of least value,’ 

Sir Jasper made these remarks 
the second day afier he and Amelia 
reached Melrose Manor. Shesaw 
his conduct exactly correspond to 
his sentiments, and resolved te 
make the most of her humble abi- 
lity in following his example. In 
her carriage, or on horseback, she 
visited the cottagers, and by de- 
grees regained strength to walk at 
a considerable distance with the 
children and their attendants.-— 
Going alone might subject her to 
adventures that would g give grounds 
for scandal, 

In one of those rambles they 
passed an old woman seated upan 

2 2 




















































































































































































































































































350 The Magic Lanthorn of Pleasure dissected. 


a bank, Amelia imagined her 
countenance indicated pain or dis- 
tress, and directed the maids to 
ed a little with the children, 
while she endeavoured to learn the 
cause of so sad an expression of 
features, The old woman did not 
suppose she was accosted by the 
temporary mistress of Melrose Ma- 
nor. It was known she came down 
with Sir Jasper’s only child—but 
here were two. Adolphus, entering 
his fourth year, had arrived to pass 
his first vacation from the academy, 
where, from infancy, he was a 
boarder. Mrs. Anna Douglas, the 
outline of whose memoirs has ap- 
peared in the British Lady’s Ma- 
gazine, replied to Amelia’s sym- 
athising enquiries, by acknow- 
edging she had wrenched her ancle, 
and was unable to walk to her own 
house, not fifty paces distant. Ame- 
lie offered the help of her arm, 
which Mrs. Douglas declined on 
the score of giving too much trou- 
ble ; but, as the lady insisted, she 
rose, and with some difficulty reach- 
ed her dwelling, literally enbower- 
ed by jessamine, and several other 
climbing plants, and surrounded by 
a small pretty garden. The inte- 
rior of this simple structure gave 
Amelia an exalted idea of the 
inhabitant. In aparlour of very 
limited dimensions, she beheld 
drawings finely executed, stretched 
in pasteboard frames, elegantly, 
yet cheaply ornamented by the 
cee of the same artist, upon a 
lack ground. A small sofa, and 
chairs of common wood, were co- 
vered with various specimens of 
needle-work ; a carpet of coarse 
green cloth, had the homely tex- 
ture concealed by finer materials, 
cut into baskets, filled with flowers, 
shaded and veined with worsted, 
Many nice boxes and jars were’ 
placed ou the mantle-piece, and an 
old spinnet stood over a pile of se- 
dect music. Hanging book-shelves 





were filled with the most approved 
authors of former times; and ex- 
tracts from more modern publica- 
tions, written in a beautiful hand 
occupied four of the ranges. 
While Mrs. Douglas limped to an- 
other part of her cottage, Amelia 
had fall time to examine this un- 
expected garniture; and, returning 
with some frait and cake, said, 

“] have made known to you, 
lady, the sanctum sanetorum, which 
no individual has ever entered, ex« 
cept our worthy old curate, and an 
ancient gentleman retired from bu- 
siness as a surgeon, to whose skill 
I owed much in a severe illness. 
I have concealed these recreations 3 
for, if they were talked of, num- 
bers would harass me with the gaze 
of ignorant curiosity, and others 
would suspect the village dame 
neglected her scholars to indulge 
idle fancy.” 

Amelia expressed admiring sur- 
prise, not only at Mrs. Douglas’s 
attainments, but at her conversa- 
tion and manners; respectfully ins 
sinuating no ordinary misfortune 
could have induced, or constrained 
her to become a village school- 
mistress. ; 

‘“‘} have, indeed, drank deep of 
the cup of sorrow, Madam; yet, 
with heartfelt sympathy I say it, 
there are thousands more unfortu- 
nate than Anna Douglas, the im- 
mediate descendant of nobility, 
teaching, for a little pittance, the 
children of the poor. Exciting 
our own remorse ts the greatest of 
calamities ; and, from this worst of 
ills, I bless God, I have been ex- 
empted. Under the Supreme Giver 
of all good, I am indebted to a 
pious mother for principles and 
spirits that have made me able 
and willing to earn my own honest 
bread. How much more pitiable 
are young women, born in a meaner 
rank, whose superior intellect and 
education have been inverted to 
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degradation of mind and actions. 
With aspiring refinement, joined 
to qualifications suited ouly for the 
harem, they must betake them- 
selves to the warehouse or work- 
room; and, imagining no mishap 
can be more dismal than the fate 
which condemns them to gain their 
own subsistence, they are easily 
allured to exchange the angst 
able hardship known, for the dread- 
fal evil untried, My wise parent 
easly embued my mind with the 
doctrines of Christianity ; and, as 
youth generally is more appalled 
by the certainty of preseut suffer- 
ing, than by the prospect of a re- 
mote, though more terrible penalty 
in a fulure state, my mother fixed 
in my bosom a vivid perception, 
that a dishonoured female not only 
abandons herself to shame, but to 
inevitable wretchedness here ; and, 
without repentance and reforma- 
tion, more difficult than any self- 
denial, endless retribution awaits 
her hereafter. In bright and breath- 
ing colours, she delineated the in- 
ternal satisfactions of virtue amidst 
the severest privations or hard- 
ships; and she related the histo- 
ries of celebrated but opprobrious 
beauties, to shew that public admi- 
ration aud splendour contain no 
charms against mental, miserable 
despondency, disguised under the 
mask of gay unconcern, misuamed 
vivid enjoyment.” 

We have no room for Amelia’s 
evasive replies to these observa- 
tions. She wished, but had not 
courage to acknowledge her name 
and situation, but entreated Mrs. 
Douglas, if the recollections were 
not too acutely afflictive, to favour 
her with the heads of her own 
story. Mrs. Douglas complied, 
and aflorded Amelia rooin for tears 
of apparent sympathy; but which 
had their hidden source in self- 
reproach. The children and their 
Aurses now appeared near Mrs. 
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Douglas’s house, searching for 
Amelia. She went out to meet 
them, leaving within the spinnet, 
a paper containing ten guineas, 
and a pencilled note, reqnesting 
Mrs. Douglas to send a list of 
books, or any necessary she re- 
quired for the winter. After Ame- 
lia’s departure, Mrs, Douglas dis- 
covered, by a call from the curate, 
the condition of her late guest. 
She returned an answer to the note, 
saying the sum so handsomely des 
posited by the lady, would supply 
all her wants; but Amelia, just 
before she returned to London, 
sent her a box of books, and such 
articles as she conjectured would 
be most acceptable. She, however, 
did not again intrude upon Mrs. 
Douglas, conscious she was not a 
fit associate for a teacher of youth ; 
and, for some time, the weather 
confined her at home, te ruminate 
in solitude upon suggestions that 
never occurred to her, until the 
aged school-mistress unfolded ber 
own self-approving reminiscences. 

Melrose Manor lay in the neigh- 
bourhood of several mansions, where 
nobility and gentry retreated in the 
summer months. They weleomed 
the long absent baronet with all 
the appliances of hospitality, and 
splendid festivity. Two weeks 
passed without Sir Jasper calling 
upon Amelia; for were his letters 
frequent, Heavy rain, or violent 
winds, forbade her to take exercise 
in“the open air. She therefore 
walked with her children through 
the spacious apartments. As the 
servants replenished the grates, 
where fire had been kindled, to ob- 
viate the effects of damp upon the 
costly furniture, Amelia could over- 
hear one servant talking to another, 
and their most common topic was 
Sir Jasper’s marriage with ladies 
of quality or fortune, in the families 
he visited, 

“‘[ have heard many such ru- 
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mours, and perhaps these are equal- 
ly groundless,” thought Amelia. 
«< But, it should be obvious to my 
understanding, that I shall be for- 
saken to make way for an honour- 
able engagement, or to fix another 
beguiled creature in the fetters of 
debasing enthralment. For his 
own sake, I wish Sir Jasper may 
rather select a consort suitable in 
rank, and worthy of his merits. 
He will be happier as a husband, 
than in the precarious affinity he 
holds to me. QO, that after me, 
no female might be placed in cir- 
cumstances ever dallying with her 
affections, and ever fraught with 
disappoiutment and woe. Let no 
deluded girl calculate upon more 
durable bliss, because her undoer 
is eminently conspicuous in figure 
and. talents, or affluent in fortune, 
or of ihe first reference in society. 
The more certain must be her peril 
from rivals, and with acuter pang 
shall she feel her own immeasurable 
inferiority, If, in her breast, she 
cherishes one sentiment upright 
and generous, she will lament that 
his truest felicity, and her own 
dearest wishes, are irreconcileably 
opposed ; aud she will disdain every 
interference with the hopes of a 
virtubus compeer, aspiring to his 
sanctified love. The impression of 
Sir Jasper’s transcendent attrac- 
tions has been linked to my care- 
corroded heart, by associations the 
most touching and unchangeable ; 
yet far, very far be it from me, 
by word or deed, to create a hin- 
drance to his marriage. His ad- 
dresses must be acceptable to the 
fuirest, the most amiable. Ah, 
poor Amelia! thy ‘mind’s eye’ 
contemplates bis majestic person— 
his noble, regular features. His 
powerful energ ies—the solidity and 
compass of tis understanding— 
his digiified prudence, aud shining 
acquirements, would have raised 
him to high influence among men, 


without the adventitious ~~. 
tion his fortune confers. Oh! 
heart cannot speak half his fase’ 
nations; but they are felt too ex- 
quisitely for my peace, and I per- 
ceive my countenance betrays the 
sorrows I would, if possible, hide 
from myself, All the distinctions 
of splendour, all the means for cul- 
tivating and gratifying the higher 
faculties, cannot indemnify me for 
the loss of self enjoyment; of fair 
fame, and of all the comforts in- 
separably connected with good re- 
pute in the world. Mrs. Douglas 
pierced my very soul, in saying 
that, to excite our own remorse is 
the greatest of calainities. She 
made this allusion to the goadings 
of conscience for sin; but my 
compunction is untinctured by su- 
perstitious prejudices. I reason- 
ably mourn the folly that banished 
me from society, yet I could not 
accede to Mr. Headrick’s proposal 
lo effect my release from bondage, 
and to persuade Sir Jasper Melrose 
to secure for me a competent pro- 
vision. I cannot break the cords of 
love which bind me to this dear 
inconstant. The intuitive inti- 
macy that knits our souls in 
the closest ties of virtuous, fond 
esteem, and even the seducing in- 
sinuations that tempered tie daz- 
zling elegance and vivacity of his 
altentions when seeking a renewal 
of my confidence at Sienn&, are fled, 
fled never to return. ‘They de- 
parted with the poor remuant of 
my claim on Sir Jasper’s esteem ; 
and I am left to indescribable sen- 
sations of loneliness and desolation, 
with no alleviating thought, ex- 
cept that Sir Jasper is enjoying 
the meed of matchless perfections.”’ 
In these encomiums, the impartial 
reader will make some abatement 
for — enamoured partiality 5 
yet, Sir Jasper deserved the high 
considers of his associates, and 
the gralitude of his inferiors, and, 
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in a few years, his worth became 
more solid, though less popular. 
He then regarded his former good 
deeds as the glossy surface of tin- 
sel, imposing upon the beholder, 
but of no real value to the posses- 
sor. 

In the progress of two months, 
Sir Jasper was seldom at Melrose 
mauor, unless for a few hours pre- 
ceding the arrival of large parties 
to dinner. Amelia must preside at 
the sumptuous entertainments, and, 
even when the guests began to feel 
the effects of wine, Sir Jasper wish- 
ed to detain her with them. Ame- 
lia was mortified by this gratuitous 
sacrifice of the decorum he had 
formerly held out to her every ti- 
centive to maintain; but, with some 
gay evasion, she escaped from com- 
pany, where few, except the tem- 
perate host, retained so much ratio- 
nality, as to avoid gross allusions, 
insulting to her pride, if not to her 
delicacy. ‘The young Earl of Kings- 
ley was often mentioned as an 
expected addition to the illustrious 
circle. ragiers understood his lord- 
ship was nearly related to Sir Jas- 
per Melrose—had been educated 
abroad—and made such rapid pro- 
ficiency, as, alter visiiing most of 
the foreign courts, to have sparkled 
a whole year at Paris, the most 
refulgent luminary ef fashion, 
though now but in his twenty- 
second year. Sir Jasper expected 
Lord Kingsley the end of June, but 
his lordship had been ill, and it 
was uncertain whether he would 
come to Ragland until the follow- 
ing summer. The name of Kings- 
ley could not be heard by Amelia 
without shuddering recollections ; 
but she must suppress her emotions, 
aud exert all her powers to do the 
honours of the feast. 

Early in October Sir Jasper 
wrote, requesting Amelia to issue 
“noie of preparation” for journey - 
ing to London before a termination 
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of the month. She did not fail to 
obey this injunction; and, in the 
meantime, busied herself in dis« 
tributing to the poorer cottagers, 
such donations as might soften to 
them the rigors of winter. The 
day fixed for setting out to the 
metropolis drew near, and Amelia 
hourly expected Sir Jasper’s re- 


turn, Early one morning, when 
walking to a cottage, a strange 
noise alarmed our heroine, and 


looking toward the park, she saw 
Sir Jasper’s flect hunter on the 
farthest side of an inelesure. A 
few seconds would bring him te a 
sunk fence, which, if he ‘attempted 
to leap, the most fatal consequences 
must ensue, as the — had fallen 
with his foot fixed 1 ) the stirrup. 
Amelia flew to seize tr reins, and 
happily came up in time to prevent 
the impending danger. She had 
presence of mind to speak in a 
fondiing tone to the horse, as she 
had becn accustomed, when riding 
with Sir Jasper for the benefit of 
her health. The animal knowing 
her voice, made a full stop. She 
vainly endeavoured to disentangle 
Sir Jasper’ s long spur, whieh, 
bending in the fal L held him fast. 
Failing in the attempt to disen- 
gage lia from the bene she 
knelt down, supporting his head, 
which she bound up with a laced 
handkerchief torn from her neck. 
His valet now overtook him, bus 
had the prudence to dismount, and 
approach quietiy, in case the horse 


should again take to flight. He 
cut the leathers, and received his 


insensible master in his arms. Ame- 
ita stripped herself of a mazitle, 
lined with fur, and, sitting on the 
ground, sp read the mantle for Sir 
Jasper, whose head rested upon 
her lap, protected from the cold, 
by her large beaver bonnet, which 
she took off for that purpose. She 
dispatched Palmer for a surgeon ; 
then lwo grooms soon after coming 
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to the spot, she directed one to go 
to Melrose manor for a litter aad 
for the coach, with other conve- 
niences and wraps for Sir Jasper’s 
removal to his own house, and the 
second groom had orders to go in 
a different direction from Palmer, 
in quest of a surgeon. Left alone 
with the still motionless patient, 
she indulged the excess of grief; 
and,almost choaked by the violence 
of emotion, did not observe the 
approach of spectators, until the 
trampling of horses made her per- 
ceive herself environed by several 
gentlemen, who, pressing near, 
offered their services, or over- 
whelmed her by asking questions, 
confusedly expressing regret for 
the accident. She was dismayed 
by their officious intrusion, when 
she discerned they were intoxicat- 
ed. Her alarm was soon relieved 
by the surgeon, who threw himself 
off his horse, and, haviug opened 
the jugular vein, Sir Jasper gave 
signs of returning animation. He 
was conveyed to Melrose manor in 
a litter, and Amelia arrived there, 
hardly conscious that she had been 
assisted to the coach, and declined 
the attendance of a yentleman, who 
supported her trembling frame, un- 
til seated in the equipage. Amelia 
had again saved Sir Jasper’s life 
at the risk of her own; and, re- 
gardless of a severe cold, she wait- 
ed on him, by day and night, during 
many weeks. His valet informed 
him of Amelia’s services. He ex- 
pressed, and, for some tine, felt 
the most ardent gratitude ; but, 
unstable as the billowy foam of 
ocean, are the impressious receiv- 
ed in favour of a gir], whose beauty 
has palled upon the senses, and 
for whom the milder elements of 
pity and kindness are invariably 
mingled with disapprobation, if 
not with contempt. Amelia learnt 
from Sir Jasper, that his kinsman, 
the Earl of Kingsley, was arrived ; 


and, at an entertainment made to 
welcome his lordship to the county, 
all the noblemen and gentry, even 
the abstemious Sir Jasper, had far 
exceeded the bounds of sobriety ; 
betted on the speed of their hunters ; 
ordered them out; aud, in short, 
Sir Jasper was abundantly commu- 
nicative on all particulars, except 
the leading fact, that his infatua- 
tion for the giddy Countess P. had 
tempted him to shew her lord a 
complaisance, hitherto resolutely 
refused to the most convivial friends, 
Soon after Christmas, Sir Jasper 
went to Londou—for Lord P. and 
his family had left the neighbour- 
hood, and took up their residence 
in town. Amelia suffered much 
from rheumatism, occasioned by 
sitting long upon the damp, sward, 
after being overheated in her ef- 
forts to save Sir Jasper; yet, at 
his request, she must receive com- 
pany, and go to public places, a 
wpectacle to multitudes who were 
impatient to pay their compliments, 
or at least to have a glimpse of the 
heroine, whose self possession 
snatched ‘the star of fashion’’ 
from extinction, and watched over 
him in sickness, with all the assi- 
duity of a humble menial. Sir 
Jasper proposed the baths of St. 
Amand for her rheumatism. Ames 
lia was surprised. Mr. Headricke 
hesitated in approving this remedy ; 
for she did not know how conspi- 
cuous had been Sir Jasper’s devoirs 
to Lady P. Her lord had gone to 
the baths of St. Amand accom- 
panied by the countess, 

When Su Jasper and Amelia 
reached their destination, Lord P. 
had not arrived, and a letter from 
the Earl of Kingsley announced, 
sooner than theEnglish papers came 
to hand, Lady P’s elopement with 
the youthful peer. Lord Kingsley 
iniormed Sur Jasper of enough to 
convince him, her ladystip had 
sacrificed all honour to her present 
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protector, while she employed every 
art to engage his affections, Sir 
Jasper was very miserable, though 
in public he braved the disap- 
pointmeut. The poor Amelia must, 
in private, endure his restless cha- 
grin, or gloomy temper; but she 
had always made too lowly an 
estimate of her own claims, to feel 
injared by his ill humour, or cold- 
ness. Politely cold, negligently 
civil, to Amelia, his harsh treat- 
ment of Edward shewed a dread- 
ful’ alteration in his temper, and 
that only habitual good manners 
obtained, for the unhappy mother, 

some semblance of consider: ation. 
For the child’s sake, she was glad, 
when Sir Jasper secmed to have 
found an attraction to draw him 
from his own lodgings. She ha 

scrupulously abstained from  in- 
quisition concerning his eo 

and resigned to bear “all he inflicted 

sought consolation i in acting as the 
instructress of Edward. Adolphus 
remained at school in Eneland, and 
all Amelia’s feelings were occupied 
in forming good habits in her in- 
fantine pupil. While he slept at 
noon, or diverted himself after his 
bossons: her memory sadly revert- 
ed to the first oe of her ac quatnt- 
ance with Sir Jasper, when her 
own thoughts were cheering com- 
panions. Reflection was now in- 
supportable ; but she could not fly 
from her sélf-—her worst enemy, ai id 
she dared not investigate the lately 
discovered character of him she 
still loved, though he shewed him- 
self the reverse ‘of all he appeared 
in the former part of their ac- 

quaintance. Had the immediate 
source of his morose sadness been 
unveiled to her, no comfort should 
ensue. Pensively wearing some 
links of the chain, soartfully, wound 
about his fancy by Lay P, he was 
beginning to regain freedom, when 
exuberant plaudits bestowed upon 
a handsome Italian singer, excited 
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his curiosity to see her, Amelia’s 
rheumatism was cured, and Sir Jas- 
per proceeded to Fiorence, where 
the lovely Signora captivated all 
his senses, the first night he list- 
ened to the voluptuous pathos of 
her voice. He heard she had many 
adimtrers, and had not been inex- 
orable to all ; but he said to him- 
self, if she took the latitude of a 
coquette, if was no more than an 
accessory of lier profession, and as 
her countenance expressed intel- 
lect and sensibilitv, he would 
amuse himself, with the sage de- 
termination to forget her, when- 
ever she proved unfaithfal, yet the 
certainty of her profligate beha- 
viour so affected him, that he set 
out in a few hours for Rome, exee 
erating his own folly in trasting 
his happiness to a creature, who 
had so abandoned all that should 
give her value in the eyes of man, 
or afford self-satisfied enjoyments, 
Sir Jasper might indeed say, as on 
a former occasion, that all men 
become sages when their passions 
are sated ; but the inconsistency of 
libertine minds is at once their 
opprobrium and penance. Sir 
Jasper was again just to Armelia’s 
unremitting efforts to soothe and 
exhilarate, withont seeming to ob- 
serve the load on his spirits, and 
the admiration she excited in the 
capital of Italy, gratified his selfim- 
portance. He exhibited her aecom- 
plishments with every advantage 
of magnificence, and encouraged 
the eulogies of [mprovisatori, to 
proclaim her charms, her genius, 
and her erudite and elegant at- 
tainments. She received this hom- 
ave with apparent complacency 
—she was a passive machine, 
moved according to the will of her 
protector—but she had of late seen 
too much of his whimsicalities to 
rely upon a continuance ef those 
distinctions. Her anticipations 
were in two months fulfilled, and 
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avhappily, when suddenly raised to 
the giddy eminence of celebrity, 
all her strength of understanding, 
vnaided by religious principle, was 
meompetent to resist the intoxica- 
ting influence of self elation. 
Though at first she was kept 
humble, by a sense of the preca- 
rious tenure by which she held the 
kindness of Sir Jasper, or the 
public adulation, she had been 
yradually drawn into a circle the 
most inimical to rational reflection ; 
and was, imperceptibly to herself, 
nearly assimilated to their prevail- 
ing bias. Sir Jasper’s. correspon- 
dence with Lord Kingsley revived a 
hope of gaining the repudiated 
countess. The youny earl con- 
fessed they were mutually dissatis- 
fied. Sir Jasper’s replies SQOn 
encouraged him to a jocular inti- 
mation, that if Sir Jasper would 
make an excambion, his lordship 
should make over to him the titled 
votary of Venus, and try to win 
from him, the goddess herself, 1 

the form of Amelie, whose ‘tac 
had enchanted him, before he 
beheld, and assisted her to her 
carriage after performing an act of 
heroism, ‘This allusion was. ill- 
timed, It struck Sir Jasper to the 
heart. He could not resolve to 
barter away the fair guardian of 
his felicity, who had twice rescued 
him from death. He took his pen 
many times—but remained in 
arrears to Lord Kingsley, until 
another post gaily illustrated the 
notoriety both the cousins must ac- 
quire in the novel arrangement, 
which displayed at once their friend- 
ship, and liberality of sentiment. 
This argument, aud some intense 
impressicns of lady B’s, attractions, 
determined Sir Jasper to accede. 
He would leave Rome for England, 
whenever his numerous engage- 
ments permitted, and he would 
improve these weeks to disencum- 
ber Amelia of niceties in theory 


and practice, which in sueli a lost 
girl were quite incongruous, and 
very troublesome. He knew the 
female sex are the most depraving 
corruptors of each other. He 
enlarged her acquaintance with 
English, French, and Italian ladies, 
qualified to undermine the basis, 
while seeming to admire, and to 
adorn the superstructure of decorum 
—and, in complaisance to them, 
Amelia was whirled to every scene 
of elegant dissipation, that could 
inflate her passions. On her return 
to London, the same description of 
company and pleasures infatuated 
her Judgement, perplexed her ideas 
of right and wrong, and dizzied her 
imagination. Her prudence was 
ikewiae severely taxed. by the 
caprices of Sir Jasper’s temper, 
Before they left Melrose Manor, 
the sweet courtesies, the equanimity 
of his demeanour, had greatly 
atoned for the decay of his. mere 
awakened and tender attentions— 
but since they setiled at the baths 
of St.Amand, he had been ferocious- 
ly wrathful, unaccountably moody, 
or extravagantly mirthfal. His 
passion, more veliement than ever, 
was divested of all delicacy, and 
his displeasure was often expressed 
with imperious rudeness. Amelia 
had not completed her twenty first 
year, and banished from improving 
society almost in childhood, she 
knew so litile tending to utility, 
that it never occurred to her the 
fall from his horse had disordered 
Sir Jasper’s brain. Could she have 
supposed his reason disturbed, her 
devoted affection, her generous 
sensibility, would -have patiently 
indured every insult, and spared 
no exertion in behalf of the mind, 
which more than Sir Jasper’s fine 
person had engaged her love. He 
had masked balls frequently at his 
house, where Amelia became fami- 
lierined to vice, under various illu- 
sive aspects; and, if in a moment 
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of quiet, she was alarmed to per- rupted by her. waiting maid, pre- 
ceive, she could hardly detect the senting a note from Sir Jasper, to 
startling deformity which at one apprize her he would bring a large 
glance appeared to her a few company to supper. Several weeks 
months ago, through all the dis- passed in ceaseless dissipation ; 
guise of studizd refinement, vivid but her protector shewed signs of 
pleasures grew more and more jealousy, daily more apparent ; 
habitual, and of course necessary. and at length, almost plainly inti- 
Still she adhered to her former mated his desire for Amelia re- 
system in refusing to admit gen- maining at home, in strict privacy. 
tlemen visitors in Sir Jasper’s ab- She immediately submitted to all 
sence ; but her female associates the needless restraints endured by 
would probably have induced her to a wife, fearful of incensing a sus- 
break that salutary rule, unless picious husband ; but no consoling 
striking events had not dissolved recollection, no cheering hope, as- 
the spell that bound her to follies, suaged her sorrows, and to no hu- 
nearly allied to darker guilt. Ed- man friendship could she look for 
ward was seized with the measles, advice, or sympathy. Mr. For- 
All Amelia’s maternal feelings tescue, her only friend, had fixed 
were awakened by his danger, and his residence in Southern Europe, 
she resolutely secluded herself to where his lady was slowly regain- 
attend him. Her female intimates ing health, and among Amelia’s 
had no relish for the dismallities numerous female acquaintances, 
of a sick bed. They sent per- she had never met one to whom 
fumed billets of enquiry, and left she could confide her secret griefs. 
her to sympathize, to act, and to Encompassed by all the signs of 
ruminate dob: opulence, how tasteless to Amelia 
She now felt her enjoyments were those gorgeous vanities ? and 
were the most perilous self-decep- though she could dimly moralize, 
tion—her sorrows, a worldly mind- she had uo solid principles to bring 
ed abhorrence of blame—au impa- lier reflections to any practical con- 
tience of suffering—but no friend, clusion. Her perceptions of right 
no friendly volume, was near to and wrong, served only to render 
suggest, that a transgressor break- vice hateful; but could not guide 
ing off evil habits by Christian her to repentance and reformation. 
penitence could not be so wretched She detested her bondage; but 
as our heroine, with all that minis- neither knew how to escape, nor 
tered to sensualism at hercommand. could resolve to attempt deliver- 
Godly sorrow is softened by trust ance. She could command more 
in the Divine mercy ; and every servants than she had occasion to 
advance to amendment, brings employ ; and she felt they might 
more effectual alleviations, and justly despise, while they waited 
brighter hopes. AI those preci- upon her with a shew of obsequi- 
ous balsams of the soul were then ous submission—but her own servi- 
unknown to Amelia; and to em- tude was the most degrading ; and 
bitter her anguish, she could no beyond doubt, the most wretched. 
longer doubt the symptoms that Life could yield her no enjoyment; 
promised, she should, in some and death, the deliverer of the 
months, add to those unfortunates, conscientious pauper, the enfran« 
from whose parentage unsurmount- chiser of the guiltless slave, ap- 
able disgrace must be derived. peared to her clad in terrors. When 
Amelia’s reflections were inter- all her prospects darkened to de- 
Pol, IIIT.—December 31, 181° 3A 
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spair, the mighty power of reli- 
gion interposed to enlighten and 
compose her mind, to heal her ul- 
cerating wounds of heart, and by 
degrees to guide her to compara- 
tive peace. We have not reom to 
articularize some incidents, that 
aring a whole mouth, gave Ame- 
lia reason to apprehend Sir Jasper 
had erased her from his memory. 
She hourly looked for a final dis- 
mission, and trembled to open a 
note in his hand writing, brought 
by a special messenger. Depend- 
ance upon the baronet had been 
long a harassing yoke; yet, if 
he withdrew his bounty, not only 
Edward, but the fatherless Adol- 
phus, and their unhappy mother, 
might perish for want of common 
necessaries. She was relieved, 
though still alarmed and afflicted, 
to find the purport of Sir Jasper’s 
letter was merely to require her 
presence at the academy, where 
Adolphus had been a boarder, since 
Mr. Fortescue took him to England, 
after his father’s demise. Sir Jas- 
per informed Amelia, the boy had 
heen wounded accidentally by a 
school-fellow, playing with a pistol 
in a clandestine manner. Amelia 
drove to Hampstead with the ut- 
most expedition, and remained be- 
side her suffering child, till two 
hours after midnight. If she staid 
all night, Sir Jasper might mis- 
construe her motives, and inclina- 
tion must be sacrificed to prudence. 
Passing the outskirts of London, 
she observed columns of smoke, 
and a crowd dispersing. She was 
informed that several persons had 
been hurt, and it was supposed one 
woman and her daughter had sus- 
tained mortal injury. They had 
leaped from a garret window, and 
were now in the open street, de- 
plorably bruised. They had lest 
thew all, The feather-bed on 
which they lay belonged to a 
neighbour, who threw it out in the 


first alarm ; and, as they had known 
better days, it would be like death 
to them to lie in a common hos- 
pital. Amelia instantly returned 
the servant, with directions to en- 
gage a litter and bearers, who 
should take Mrs. Kearsley and her 
daughter to Sir Jasper Melrose’s 
temporary retreat for the unfortu- 
nate. Amelia reached home long 
before the new patients. The reader 
will be prepared to hear she paid 
the kindest attention to her pro- 
tegées. 

Sir Jasper came home in a few 
weeks, and insisted Amelia might 
now have company, and attend 
public places, as usual. She com- 
plied—but never failed to call every 
day to enquire for Adolphus, nor 
did she omit to pass some time with 
Mrs. Kearsley. She had much 
difficulty in obtaining leave to re- 
main in privacy the four last. days 
of Mrs. Kearsley’s mortal suffer- 
ing. The first day she remained 
at home, Mrs, Kearsley had kept 
silent, except to ask some needful 
aid. Amelia retired to bed about 
midnight, desiring to be awoke, 
and informed how the patient felt, 
the first time she spoke to the 
nurse. Before six in the morning, 
a message came to Amelia, that 
Mrs, Kearsley begged to see her. 
She arose instantly, and gave the 
nurse leave to go and take refresh- 
ment. Mrs. Kearsley asked if there 
was any one in the ward, but Miss 
Hislop, Sally, and herself. Amelia 
replied there were no others pre- 
sent, or within hearing. 

“ Then, madam,’ said Mrs. 
Kearsley, “ may I speak to you 
without reserve, and without delay ? 
1 am eased, and strengthened very 
far beyond my most sanguine hopes 
—yet I feel the hand of death cold 
at my heart, and [ shall soon be 
unable to offer your bounty the only 
returh commensurate to the vast 
obligation L owe. Will you, lady, 
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pardon the plain sincerity of a dy- 
ing christian, who prizes your im- 
mortal soul above all the world 
contains—except the souls of her 
own offspring? I goto receive an 
everlasting inheritance—but Sally 
will remain the dependant of your 
humanity until she can earn her 
own bread. If I seem too bold in 
uttering my anxieties for your pre- 
sent and eternal welfare, lady, I 
trust your magnanimity to excuse 
the presumption, caused by good 
intention—at least, not to visit 
upon my daughter the fault of her 
mother.” 

** By every sacred name, I as- 
sure you, Mrs. Kearsley, that the 
harshest truth you may deem need- 
ful to enforce shall not offend me; 
and I solemnly pledge my word, 
which, in all my frailties, I nave 
held inviolate, that while I have a 
shilling it shall be shared with 
Sally.”’ 

“Your promise removes all my 
fears of sacrificing Sally to zeal 
for your advantage, madam. My 
breath fails. I dare not waste it 
in apologies to you, madam, for 
employing your own words to the 
effect you have desired, I entreat 
you to consider there could be 
hardly any inducement to forsake 
objects so captivating in figure— 
in address—so favored by fortune 
—as the late Earl of Kingsley and 
Sir Jasper Melrose. And, lady, 
forgive me for observing, a mother 
must be heartless indeed, if her 
only remaining tie of nature, or 
permanent interest—her children 
—should fail to excite the most 
lively tenderness.”’ 

“ I feel—I profoundly feel your 
heart-probing strictares. Proceed 
to instil the principles that may 
strengthen me for self-correction. 
But you seem spent by exertion. 
While you pause to rest, Sally, 
perhaps, can inform me how you 
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came to know so much of my pri- 
vate history.” 

“« Old Darand, to whom you was 
so kind, was our lodger, madam,” 
said Sally, “ and in his last illness, 
Sozzerre, who is now abroad with 
Mr. Fortescue, often came to see 
him. My mother and I used to 
work beside the good man, to amuse 
him when he had some respite from 
pain. He spoke of many occurs 
rences while he served Miss Mel- 
rose, and Sozzerre and he recalled 
to mind the events they witnessed 
or heard of at the Earl of Kinys- 
ley’s. Both always acknowledged 
many obligations to Miss Hislop.” 

“ You have been the benefac- 
tress of many, dear madam,” re- 
sumed Mrs. Kearsley, “ but the 
good done to others cannot atone 
for injury to ourselves. And, oly, 
Miss Hislop! when, like me, you 
stand upon the brink of an awful 
change, from time to eternity, how 
will it compose your fluttering 
spirits, to remember you sacrificed 
the idol of your heart to the living 
God.” 

“| understand you, Mrs. Kears- 
ley—but Lam immeshed by toils 
of which your pure heart can have 
buta faint conception. It is a fact, 
upon which my feelings have long 
since decided, that criminal mdul- 
gences have made me a more mi- 
serable slave than any that drudge 
in bodily labour fora hard task- 
master. Your conversation, and 
Sally’s, has shewn me that religion 
lays no restraint upon human pas- 
sions, but such as a yood mind 
would prescribe to itself. In fol- 
lowing my own inclinations, [ have 
made myself more destitute of com- 
fort and freedom than the poorest 
mendicant. Oh that 1 could warn 
all my sex, that the sacrifice of 
virtue is the precursor of all that 
can make life auhappy, and death 
terrible.” 
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« Assuredly, madam, you might 
warn multitudes against temporal 
calamity, and eternal perditton. 
Think, madam, oh think, how 
many thousands cf our sex are a 
disgrace to human nature. Wretch- 
ed in theinselves, their influence is 
the portal to all ruinous excesses 
that debase the rich—the inlet to 
every crime perpetrated by the 

r. The veil of artifice, or mis- 
taken delicacy, thrown over the 
penalties of licentiousness, cannot 
in the least assuage the pangs they 
inflict; and real anguish, assuming 
the appearance of self-elation, has 
largely contributed in deluding 
youth, male and female You, 
Miss Hislop, without offending de- 
corum, can strip off the flimsy dis- 
guise ; and thus you shall be in- 
strumenta!l in deterring numbers, 
yet untainted, and generations yet 
unborn, from levities that have en- 
tangled heedless simplicity, and 
left them, through life, bound by 
the fetters of necessity, rather than 
by links of love—conducting them, 
eventually, to a condition tco hor- 
rible for description—and, alas! 
the earthly woes of impenitent 
sinners are but faint types of the 
wrath to come.” 

Amelia sat by Mrs. Kearsley’s 
bed in the most anxious attention. 
Mrs. Kearsley made a sign to turn 
her face to the wall, and Sally per- 
ceived her fast ebbing faculties 
were employed in devotion. The 
nurse whispered to Amelia her 
countenance had changed to the 
hue of death—without a sich or 
groan, her pious spirit passed from 
poverty and pain to the everlasting 
fulness of joy in heaven, 

Sir Jasper sent daily to enquire 
for Mrs. Kearsley ; and but a few 
days clapsed after the funeral, when 
he came, peremptorily iwsisting for 
Amelia’s company at a_pic-nic 
frolic in the country. Amelia 
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wished to be excused, but Sir 
Jasper, knitting his brows, said, 
“ If she had not an assignation 
with some enchanter, she would 
equip herself for joining his friends 
in the brightest spirit of hilarity, 
aud he would call for her in an 
hour.’ Rather before the given 
time, lie drove to his own door, in 
the appropriate costume of Apollo. 
We have not room for describing 
his dress, where classical accuracy, 
taste, and magnificence, displayed 
all the fabled attributes of the god 
of music. Nor shall we pourtray 
the beauty of Amelia’s figure, 
adorned, under Sir Jasper’s direc- 
tions, as Flora. She was ready— 
he hauded her to his coach, where 
a form of matchless elegance was 
presented to her in the vestments 
of Mercury. All her pious thoughts, 
and self-restraining determinations, 
fled, when handed from the carriage 
by this unknown. Sir Jasper con- 
signed her to his auspices, since, 
as high steward of the festive en- 
tertainment, he must superinteud 
the operative people. The mask 
endeavoured to draw Amelia to a 
sequestered alley in the gardens, 
where a multitude of gods, god- 
desses, and mundane beings, were 
rambling, some in groupes, and 
others in pairs, Amelia insisted 
to join a numerous party nearest 
io where they had alighted. The 
mask employed many stratagems 
to detach her, but her vigilance 
defeated the aim, and she looked, 
without suceess, on all sides for 
Sir Jasper Melrose, nor did she 
dare to leave the protecting arm he 
had requested forher. Afier some 
time, the heat of a sultry day in 
June obliged numbers to seek the 
shade of a very large tent, splen- 
didiy decorated, and furnished for 
the occasion. They lolled or sat 
upon costly carpets or cushions, 


singing, talking, langhing, sleep- 












ing, or pretending to sleep. Dra- 
peries, half drawn aside, revealed 
couches ready for the indolent, and 
refreshments for the tiivsty or 
hungry. Mercury whispered io 
Amelia, he was charged by Cy- 
therea to deliver, in privacy, a 
message of high tmport fo ibe 
Floral. divinity. Amelia replied, 
phe was that day shielded by the 
segis.of Minerva. Mercury then 
sprivging upon a pedesial, unveiled 
by the sudden rising of a curtain, 
in an attitude of fascinating grace, 
made an oration to the gods, re- 
minding them of their immortal 
destinies to soar above meaner 
ideas, upon ravishing sounds from 
the nectareous lips of beauty.— 
Bounding from his elevation, he 
knelt before Amelia, craving a 
song. This supplication was im- 
mediately followed by accordance. 


. Several songs from the goddesses 


were accompanied by the gods. 
Apollo, who, by bis commanding 
figure, Amelia still recognized to 
be Sir Jasper Melrose, called upon 
Mereury for au Italian cantaia. 
He threw himself beside Fiora, 
and pointedly addressed to her the 
amorous lay, but she appeared not 
to appropriate the allusions. 

The gayest in the train of plea- 
sure cannot always defy the leaden 
sceptre of duluess The very ef- 
fort to seem superlatively delight- 
ed, chaces away spri_itly imagi- 
nations. The recesses, and their 
garniture, intercept every zephyr 
from penetrating the crowded tent, 
unless through the silken drapery 
in front, and the sunbeams were 
now beating on that light portal. 
Overstrained flashes of artificial 
mirth, or far-feiched wit, contended 
with ennui, when Mercury pro- 
posed that each deity should find 
some comparison for a pie nie din- 
ner, and assigu reasons for the re- 
semblance. Bowing low to Flora, 
he begged the aid of her genius to 
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commence, and exemplify a simile. 
She compared a pic-nte fete toa 
masquerade, more charming by an 
irregular meeting of friends, than 
exact con‘ormity to rule can make 
the most superb ceremonial and 
aitendance in other entertainments. 

Mercury likened a pic-nic to the 
heterogeneous collections from all 
quarters of the world, petrified at 
Mouti Bolea, near Miian, where 
all may be suited in specimens to 
ther peculiar tastes. 

Many ingenious, and many silly 
parallels were cited——but when 
Apollo’s turn to speak arrived, he 
compared a pec-nic dinner, te a 
melunze of love, literature and 
mysticism, Sir Jasper’s politeness 
spared a direct accusation; but he 
managed to make Amelia heartly 
ashamed of fanatical credulity, as 
this giddy circle were pleased to 
designate every sentiment of re- 
ligion, The ladies vowed they 
would not for worlds have the 
sonteguet of devotee, and the 
gentlemen asserled that only effe- 
minate men, and women infatuated 
by purile superstitions, could be so 
irrational. The day passed ia all 
tnat could excite the passions, 
pamper the senses, and enervate 
tie constitution, corporal, and 
mental. We omit an account of 
the dinner, the dance ina temporary 
pavillion; the evening ramble, and 
tea drinking in bowers, or beneath 
tall shady trees. kt is however 
necessary to our instructive par- 
pose, to mention Sir Jasper engaged 
a select company to supper, and he 
attended Amelia home—ostensibly 
to receive his friends—but in fact 
to discover in tete a tete if her 
mind was in a frame to warrant 
unremitting procedure in a scheme, 
which he wished to persuade him- 
self would make her happy. His 
own planus were unsettled—but the 
undeéviating ardour of a coadjutor 
held him in tolerable consistency, 
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To dismiss her whose life had been 
twice hazarded to rescue him from 
death, would be most ungenerous— 
but as not a few of our questionable 
self-indulgences take to themselves 
the shape of laudable deeds, Sir 
Jasper was disposed to faney, that 
if in making room for lady P. he 
could transfer the affections of her 
predecessor to the most enchanting, 
most admired and most amiable of 
men, she would be more blest 
than as a fixture with the protector 
to whom her charms had no longer 
azest. With this view the pic-nic 
dinner was the device of a moment, 
eontrived between Sir Jasper Mel- 
rose ani his friend, on perceiviny 
Amelia’s sombre studies. The 
diversion cost a sum of which the 
movers were afterwards ashamed ; 
and a party so hastily collected 
could not be the least exceptionable 
among dubious characters, A week 
speeded away on the airy pinions 
of multifarious amusements. Sally 
was not remiss in fulfilling her 
mother’s parting trust—yet with 
all Amelia’s sincerity in wishing 
to pay every deference to Mrs. 
Kearsley’s admonitions, her best 
impressions were weakened, if not 
effaced, by never-ceasing gaieties. 
Sir Jasper had made engagements 
for ber and himself during ten days 
—only four of these were gone, 
when he disappeared, and seemed 
to have erased Amelia from his 
memory. She received a letter 
from him, requiring her to come im- 
mediatel ytoHampstead,whereAdol- 
phus must undergo an operation. 
{n Adolphus’s bed-chamber, with 
no light but a glimmering taper, 
a young man, whom he called his 
dear, dear cousin Henry, was in- 
troduced to Amelia. The stranger 
apologized for remaining im a re- 
cumbent posture—but his arm was 
under the patient’s head, and he 
had behaved so like a hero under 
the hands of the surgeons, that he 





deserved every indulgence. Adol- 
phus throwing his arm fondly over 
his companion said, ‘ it was dear 
cousin Henry gave me spirit to 
bear pain without making a 
noise.”’— 

Amelia expressed a fervent sense 
of obligation, and begged the child 
would keep himself very quiet. He 
obeyed, and Amelia and her new 
acquaintance were silent, until the 
surgeon came to tighten the 
bandages over the boy’s wound. 
Mr. Kingsley came forward, asking 
permission to conduct Amelia to 
the drawing-room. He opened the 
door, and bowing respectfully, left 
her, saying he might be of some ose 
or comfort to Adolphus. She paid 
no attention to Mr. Kingsley’s 
porson—her thoughts were full of 
Adolphus. After standing some 
time in reverie concerning her son, 
she cast her eyes over the room. 
The furniture was plain but genteel. 
A flute and clarinet lay on a stand 
with several music books, and 
printed volumes, English, Freneh, 
Italian and German, with Henry 
Kingsleyinscribed on the title page. 
Some verses in the same beautiful 
hand writing fell from one of these. 
They seemed original, and warbled 
the praises of soul-fraught loveli- 
ness, in strains of high inspiration. 
A half finished sketch of some fine 
scenery shewed the hand of a 
master, and an open letter, from 
Sir Jasper Melrose, requested 
Kingsley to give as much of his 
tinse to amuse Amelia as he could 
bestow. His veice might almost 
be mistaken for the voice of Sir 
Jasper Melrose, when love modu- 
lated each cadence—but some of 
the tones reminded Amelia of 
Mercury haranguing on the pedest- 
al; and his slim figure was the 
counterpart of this masked adorer. 
She asked him if he had been at a 
pic-nic dinner in Mr. Hemming’s 
gardens last June? Kingsley 
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shook his head, and said he would 
reply by another interrogation. 

** Woald it accord with the pru- 
dence of Sir Jasper Melrose, to 
initiate him in pleasures his slender 
finances could ill afiord ?”” 

Amelia was vexed she had led 
to a subject so painful, and in some 
confusion took up the flute, inquir- 
ing if Mr. Kingsley was a musical 
perforiner. 

“ A little’? was the response, 
and then scientifically, but without 
ostentation, he nade remarks upon 
the powers of different instruments, 
and the gratifications fer ever in- 
creasing, with increased knowledge 
of the fine Arts. 

Mr. Kingsley said a poor gentle- 
man must be poor in spirit, as in 
purse, if he did not labour hard to 
improve the talents in which con- 
sisted all the wealth the niggardly 
fates allowed him. He was the 
son of a general officer, better 
qualified for serving his country at 
the poiat of the sword, than to 
manage his private affairs. 

Next day Mr. Headricke came ; 
he brought a letter from Sir Jas. 
per Melrose, desiring Amelia to act 
in regard to Adolphus, according 
as Mr. Headricke advised. He 
expressed surprise, not very dis- 
tant from displeasure, that some 
unexplained misunderstanding be- 
tween her, and the nearesi relative 
of the patient, had prevented his 
retarn te Mortimer’s. Mr. Kings- 
ley indeed threw no blame on her, 
nor had he assigned a cause for re- 
fusing to be her escort to London ; 
and Sir Jasper would be glad te 
find his own conjectures unfounded. 
Amelia wrote to Sir Jasper, she 
was unconscious of giving Mr. 
Kingsley. any just ground of re- 
sentiment, and heped Sir Jasper 
would judge of her by the general 
inofieusiveness of her behaviour. 

Shortly after her arrival in Lon- 
éon, Amelia received a visiting- 
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card, whereon Sir Jasper Melrose 
had written, “ The Earl of Kings- 
ley desires to see the son of his 
predecessor, Miss Hislop will be 
pleased to receive his lordship as 
the relation and valued friend of 
Sir Jasper Melrose.” 

On reading these lines, the co- 
lour fled from Amelia’s cheeks. 
She had heard several ladies of 
haut ton speak of the Earl, as 
being six years younger than his 
cousin, Sir Jasper Melrose, whese 
counterpart in features, form, and 
splendid abilities, he was consider- 
ed, but more wildly dissipated than 
the baronet. Sir Jasper had been 
always too dignified to seek noto- 
riety, by mere conspicuous fashion- 
able follies ; and he was too tem- 
perate and wise, to figure among 
bacchanals and extravagants . Lord 
Kingsley prided in avowing him- 
self a daring rake; a high spirited 
prodigal ; and few of his age had 
so variously eareered the race -of 
libertine vanities. Amelia had 
more than once terrific, ominous 
forebodings, at the sound of Lord 
Kingsley’s name—a name, in her 
memory, associated with all that 
had heen afflictive in her lot. Of 
late, she had often thought it pass- 
ing strange, that men, endowed 
witi powers for everynoble achieve- 
ment, should level themselves with 
profligates. The most insignificant 
titled, or untitled, human animal, 
might be a seducer of youthful 
simplicity ; ; but Sir Jasper Mel- 
rose, Lord Kingsley, and Henry 
Kingsley, were gifted with means 
to improve the national character, 
not to debase it, by holding up to 
their inferiors, a patter n of vicious 
self indulgence. 

With similar ideas floating in 
her mind, Amelia reached the state 
drawing-reom, Adolphus could 
hot walk up stairs, though leaning 
on his moticr’s arm, he could move 
about on a floor. The men-ser- 
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vants, who were accustomed to 
carry him, had gone out; and, 
Jeaving orders to take him to pay 
his devoirs to the Earl of Kings- 
ley, Atnelia proceeded to obey Sir 
Jasper. She made a distant re- 
spectful reverence on entering his 
presence. Whenever Mr, Palmer 
closed the drawing room door, the 
Earl advanced, and took her hand, 
which, surprised and offended, she 
hastily withdrew, then looking up, 
her lucid complexion heightened 
by a blush of exquisite hue, she 
beheld in full uniform of the guards, 
the formidable, but, for a moment, 
too joyfully welcomed, Henry 
Kingsley. A clear demonstration 
that Sir Jasper Melrose conspired 
with his lordship, flashed instan- 
taneously upon her understanding ; 
aud if restrained by no motive 
more éxalted than a seuse of ho- 
nour to a man who sought to trans- 
for her as disposeable property, this 
last device had given full scope to 
‘the impressions, our heroine had 
so long struggled to obliterate. 
A strong recoil of conscience 
contending with softer emotions, 
enkindled by transporting surprise, 
and flattered vanity, quickly fol- 
lowed by resentment, against Sir 
Jasper, fomented, in Amelia’s bo- 
som, a tumult, fluctuating between 
hysterical spasms, and the wreck 
of intellect ; before she could pro- 
ceed to a chair, she must have 
sunk upon the carpet, if Lord 
Kingsley had not caught her in his 
arms. Her first long drawn sigh 
was to the earl as a reprieve from 
frenzy, or death ; though near half 

an hour, existence heaved in sobs 
eat groans. When distinct regol- 
lection returned, the tide of feeling 
richly mantled in her cheeks ; but 
the calm determination, inflexible 
to Lord Kingsley’s importuniiy for 
leave to support her till better 
recovered, prneared her release, 
en condition that he might sit be- 


side her upon a sopha. He then 
offered specious apologies for the 
surprise he had given her, and ac- 
counted for his late disguise, by 
insuperable eagerness to gain, for 
his own sake alone, the voddess of 
idolizing devotion, soariug to the 
sublime of tenderness, and un- 
bounded adoration He adhered 
to the pretence of encouragement, 
professing to exult, thai her eyes 
of trembling lustre overflowed with 
the sentiments her lips refused to 
breathe. Observing her unmoved, 
he tried to divert away her cau- 
tion, by talking of ‘littie incidents 
at Mortimer’ S; “and the n, suddenly 
breaking forth i in extatic emotion, 
said, that peering beneath the 
humid fringe of her downcast eye- 
lids, he dared to translate from the 
expression lurking in every soul- 
touching glance, her bliss impart- 
ing acquiescence, in a removal to 
Kingsley House, or to a beautiful 
retreat, eight miles from her pre- 
sent abode. Amelia attempted to 
ring the bell, since Adolphus did 
not appear. Lord Kingsley com- 
prehended her motion, and inform- 
ed her he must now be at Kingsley 
House, where, by a written order 
from Sir Jasper Melrose, the boy 
jas sent in the carriage, which con- 
veyed the earl himself to SirJasper’s 
house. Amelia was shocked almost 
to arelapse in fits—but governed 
the feelings which might throw 
her more in the merciless power of 
the conspirators. 

The stale drawing-room was re- 
mote from the other apartments ; 
and Lord Kingsley’s behaviour 
grew more and more alarming. A 
harmless imposition was evidently 
her only resource ; and when Lord 
Kingsley, with increased vehe- 
meuce, beseeched her to whisper 
assent, or even by a sign to hint 
he might order her carriage to take 
them both, and Edward, to Kings- 


ley House, where Ado!phus waited 
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their afrival, Amelia remained 
silent. The Earl entreated her 
even to’ point Ker finger to the bell 
he’ should ring, to signify her com- 
mand, tlrat four horses were to he 
put to her travelling chaise, with- 
out delay : she directed him to thé 
bel! which she knew would bring 
Sally. His lordsliip rung an im- 
patient péal, and stared with asto- 
nistment, when Sally answered the 
sinimons. Amelia, in a confiding 
under voiced, said, 

“ Sally carries all messages to 
the men servants.” 

Lord Kingsley had heard of this 
praidential rule, from Sir Jasper, 
and with all the presumption of a 
victor, made no objection to Amelia 
going to the other end of the room, 
Where Sally, with the lock in her 
hand, stood fixed with wonder to 
see Mr. Kingsléy transformed to an 
Earl, Before his lordship spuke a 
short sentence to her, with the 
inebriated gaiety of assured suc- 
cess in his paramount aim, Amelia 
had glided away, and darting into 
the nearest apartment, locked her- 
self there, in perfect security. Sally 
hastily retreated from the storm, 
gathering on Lord Kingsley’s brow; 
atid these evasions passed so rapid- 
ly, that his lordship hardly believed 
the evidence of his own senses, and 
stood some minutes bewildered. 

Sir Jasper Melrose’s carriages 
and servants waited his lordship’s 
commands. He reassumed his po- 
pular manner ; speaking to the 
servants with facetious affability ; 
but the first motion of the chariot 
rocking his wild brain, gave back 
his real, his miserable self. Ar- 


rived at Kingsley House, he ordered’ 


Adolphus home in Sir Jasper Mel- 
rose’s carriage. Ie found the large 
party assembled hy Lady P. were 
not dispersed, and hastening to the 
solitude of his library, his lordship 
again gave full vent to agony, the 
more bitter as no alleviation be- 
Pol, [1f.-—December 31, 1819. 
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seeming a good and rational mind, 
could be presented to his thoughts. 
Dejection prostrate, blank, and 
drear, succeedéd the raging ebuls 
litions of choler, Ardent and ws 
daunted in the pursuit of pleasure, 
all perception of the distinguishing 
characteristies of virtue and vice 
were perplexed, and muelh obscured 
by the mists of passion, No suf- 
ferer in a laudable cause could be 
so wretched as the Earl of Kings- 
ley, in being prevented from per- 
petrating a crime. 

Two months passed without 
hearing of, or from, Sir Jasper. 
Amélia received no visitors; and 
as Sir Jasper had often intermitted 
his enquiries for her a much longer 
time, she was not éxcited to find 
out what had become of him. Sally 
knew more than her mistress, and 
the information that reached her 
seemed to warrant her advice, that 
Amelia should not change ler 
quarters, unless some agent, pro+ 
perly authorized, took charge’ of 
the valuable premises and furnitire. 
Amelia firmly resolved tievér fo see 
Sir Jasper, and enjoined Safty to 
be watchful, that she wiglit have 
notice to escape if he arrived: She 
humbly trusted in Providence that 
all would work together for het 
good. Her predominatitig caré was 
to atone for the failings of her past 
life, and she experienced that re- 
ligious duties, operating to restore 
moral purity in a contrite regene- 
rated spirit, cau bestow health and 
peace, to the conscience of a' petti- 
tent. The instruction of her child- 
ren; the exact supérintéendance of 
evcry department in the household 
expenses; with unremitting atten- 
tion to the initiates of the hospital, 
including their spiritual edification, 
Were arranged systematically so aS 
to afford some leisure’ to begin, aud 
colitinue the mémoits, a8 promised 
to Mrs. Kearsley. While describe 
ing her Jast interview with Sir Jas- 
3b 

























































































366 The Magic Lanthorn of Pleasure dissected. 


er Melrose at Lord Kingsley’s 

house, she received a letter from 
Mr. Headricke, asking her to ap- 
point the hour when she could ad- 
mit him and two friends, and he 
assured her they came with the 
most kind intentions. Her answer 
informed Mr. Headricke that from 
noon, to one o’clock, she would be 
ready for the honour of their call. 
Twelve was striking, when Mr. 
Headricke’s carriage stopped at the 
gate. He supposed she would be 
a prey to anxious conjecture, and 
it required all her fortitude to main- 
aii sell- possession when they ap- 
peared, Mr. Melville was an aged 
clergyman, whose assistance Sally 
bad recommended in removing her 
conscientious perplexities concern- 
ing her continuance in Sir Jasper 
Melrose’s house ; andas Sally had 
derived from this reverend gentle- 
man, the information respecting the 
baronet, le gave a similar opinion. 
Mr. Blagdon Amelia had often seen. 
He was Sir Jasper Meirose’s con- 
fidential solicitor. He handed to 
her a parchment, dated about a 
month later than the restoration of 
her memory, after being carried 
to his lodgings at Sienna. Sir 
Jasper made a disposition of ail 
his vast property in favour of Ame- 
lia, aud. the child or children born 
to him, by her; destining also to 
Adolphus the share of a younger 
son. Healso, in the most solemn 
and binding terms, vesied in Ame- 
bia the care of his person, if the 
distemper hereditary to his family 
should unfit him to manage bis own 
affairs. His whole income was io 
pe paid to Ameiia. 


“ What means the delivery of 


this paper tome ?”’ said Ainelia in 
tremulous accents, and her eyes 
suffused with tears. ‘“ Where— 
where is Sir Jasper Melrose ?” 

* T lament to say, madam,”’ re- 
plied Mr. Blagdon, “ the time has 


arrived when we must act upon this 
documeut, Sir Jasper sent for me 
from England after a correspond- 
ence, in which [ felt it my duty to 
dissuade him from a trust so un- 
precedented. I was then a stranger 
to Miss Hislop.” 

** You need not apologize, Sir,” 
said the weeping Amelia, “ I am 
well convinced of my inadequacy 
to the momentous charge—bat— 
but—if under the controul of his 
relations, my services could be of 
use—they are a debt—I should pay 
without regard to fatigue or anx- 
iely.”’ 

Mr, Blagdon proceeded to ex- 
plain, that as Mr. Fortescue, the 
next heir to Sir Jasper’s estates, 
was abroad ; and the instrument 
conveying to Miss Hislop the sole 
care of his person, and expenditure 
of his revenue, was without pre- 
cedent, he could not take upon him- 
Self to proceed upon it, without 
directions from Mr. Fortescue. In 
the mean time he consulted the 
Earl of Kingsley, as the next 
nearest relative of bis constituent. 
His lordship had been six weeks 
espoused to Miss Cecil, and seemed 
to have advanced years in the me- 
lioration of bis sentiments. His 
lordship frankiy declared he had 
ample grounds to betieve, that if 
any Woman, situated as Miss His- 
lop, could deserve a confidence so 
important, Sir Jasper had not erred 
in this appointment. He related 
his own persecutions, and laid be- 
fore the solicitor Amelia’s letter to 
himself, aud her anonymous coun- 
sels to Lady Kingsley. Mr. Blag- 
don was nearly satisfied, and he 
almost rejoiced, that Sir Jasper 
had uot, been moved by his re- 
peated advicc to cancel the deed— 
or at all events to join with Miss 
Hislop five or six of his tried 
friends. To iiiis suggestion Sir 
Jasper replied, the consequence 
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then must be, that Miss Hislop’s 
power would be neutralized, and 


he should be left at the mercy of 


imperious keepers. 

«Tf ever I wilfully or heedlessly 
failin performing these melancholy 
duties,’ said Amelia, “ may a 
worse evil than ever hefel faithless 
women be my punishment.” “ My 
dear Miss Hislop,”’ said Mr. Head- 
ricke, ‘‘ you can have little know- 
ledge of the task you/seem so ready 
to undertake, Would you sacrifice 
youth, health, perhaps even life, 
in attendance upon a man, who 
must be often insensible to your 
painful exertions, and who not in- 
frequently will repay them only by 
abuse and violence. Sir Jasper 
has provided nobly for you and 
your children. By residing in 
the same house with him, you 
secure a full right to the income 
of his possessions—but you should 
leave to his servants the entire 
management of the unhappy pati- 
ent, who” 

Mr. Headricke spoke in this 
strain by Mr. Blagdon’s desire, to 
convince him Amelia’s services 
would be a tribute of disinterested 
gratitude. The solicitor could not 
give her fuil credit for the recti- 
tude and generosity ascribed to her 
by Mr. Headricke and Mr. Mel- 
ville. An experiment upon her 
motives was the result, and all his 
doubts were dispelled, when Amelia 
said, 

« Pardon this interruption, Mr. 
Headricke; but 1 wish to spare 
you the trouble of stating diffical- 
ties or hardships, that cannot, in 
the least, deter me from incessant 
altendance upon my benefactor. If 
he has trusted me far beyond my 
deserts, shall I be so base as to 
take ease, while I could alleviate 
his sufferings? If Mr, Fortescue 
will accept my humble, unremit- 
iing assiduities in behalf of Sir 
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Jasper, I shall make but one sti- 
pulation, and that is, for your ‘pre- 
sence, or Mr. Melville, with at 
least four respectable «domestics, 
by day and night, continually to 
inspect and direct my eonduct.— 
With Sir Jasper’s pecuniary con- 
cerus, | shall never interfere,’ 

“You have conquered the pre- 
judices of a suspicious old lawyer, 
Miss Hislop,” said Mr. Blagdon. 
«T shall not be ten minutes at 
home, when all that has transpired 
here will be transmitted in writing, 
to Mr. Fortescue.” 

Mr. Fortescue hastened to En- 
gland, in consequence of a letter 
from Lord Kingsley. Mr. Blagdon 
met him at Kingsley House, and 
recapitulated his communication, 
which had missed our traveller in 
his rapid journey. 

The meeting of Mr. Fortescue 
and Amelia was at first a scene of 
agony op both sides. Their con- 
versation was long and interesting ; 
but, as it refers chiefly to arrange- 
ments for removing Sir Jasper from 
his present confinement, we shall 
omit the particulars. 

Amelia first beheld, from an an- 
ti-chamber, the fierce ftashings of 
his dark rolling eyes—the melans 
choly subsidings in his majestic 
figu e—the deterioration in his 
graceful manners, of which no gra- 
phical representation can vive an 
adequate idea, and no compass of 
articulate sounds could convey such 
affecting imazery of a restless, be- 
wildered, excruciated spirit, as the 
tones, the gestures, the expression 
of features, when, with gentleman- 
like indignation, or dejected re- 
pugnance, he repeated some of the 
coarse expletives employed by his 
keepers to over-awe him; and, 
after vehement, rapid talking, he 
sunk into gloomy silence—then, 
in a little, he would smite—Oh ! 
that smile was more anguishing to 
3B? 
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his friends, than the most frantic 
or mournful plaints. He had not 
sat more than a quarter of an hour, 
when he began to recognise seve- 
ral of his footmen, who waited in 
case their manual services might 
be necessary to controul the mas- 
ter, whose reasonable orders and 
kindness had once made their at- 
tendance a tribute of attachment. 
His yalet, Josepi: Palmer, all woe- 
begene and anxious, kept nearest 
io him; and sad it was to observe 
Sir Jasper look towards his domes- 
tic, as a child tarns with dependant 
helplessness to a nurse. He rose, 
and his countenance seeined con- 
gulting the aspect of his valet, 
whether he might go to another 
room. Palmer opened the door, 
and bowed as his master passed. 
The footmen followed at a respect- 
ful distance; Sir Jasper stared at 
each object in a long suite of apart- 
ments, as if they had no place in 
his recollection ; but, after gazing 
a few minutes round the private 
drawing-room, in mute uncertainty, 
he muttered, 

“This is—doubtless—this is 
Melrose’s own domicile. The op- 
pressor dares not—no, he dares 
not, for his dastard soul, intrude. 
Ha! whatdoI see? A harp!— 
poor Amelia’s harp. Lo! lo! the 
iustrument—but gone, irreclaim- 
ably, are the sleuder fingers, that, 
to these wires, could call down, 
in thrilling melody, the music of 
the spheres,” 

With piercing looks Sir Jasper 
examined the harp, speaking to 
himself in sentences quite uncon- 
nected ; but, in each, some bright 
sparkles of his former mental en- 
richments, added to the grief of his 
grand-uncle, Mr. Fortescue, and 
his friend, Mr. Headricke, that 
gifts so splendid were now over- 
clouded. He turned to a stand 
with music-books, chaunling to a 
wild air, composed extempore, 
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I would make a swan-like end -fading 
in music, 

But now all other passions fleet to air, 

As doubttui thoughts, and rash embraced 
despair.” 

A long fit of musing was broken 
by another quotation from Shake- 
speare, 

** Oh, spirit of love ! how fond and quick 
art thou !” 

He struck some chords on the 
harp, warbling in clear deep-toned 
notes, a flowing accompaniment, 
plaintive in varied modulation of 
woe; then lively as the extrava- 
gance of mirth; and, in less than 
five minutes, wringivg his hands, 
he exclaimed, 

“IT shall behold—IT shall listen 
to her no more, and my heart shall 
ne’er a transport know.” 

A sign from Mr, Fortescue has- 
tened Amelia to wipe away her 
tears, and to command her voice 
for singing a verse from Lord Lyt- 
tleton’s song, 

«* Alas, by some degree of woe, 

We every bliss must gain, 

That heart can ne'er a transport kaow, 

That never felt a pain.” 

*Tis she-—’tis she herself, by 
heaven,” cried Sir Jasper, follow- 
ing the sound, near the threshold 
of the anti-chamber ; yet, on see- 
ing Amelia, he stepped, and in low 
maurnful accents of intense and 
protracted feeling, said, 

“Perbaps the sweet harmonist 
is changed. Melrose, the vaeil- 
lating vane, is but a type of him; 
but, now he is fixed to the centre 
of his affections, Amelia. His 
love for Amelia he shall bear to 
the ancestral mausoleum, hist— 
Kingsley may hear, and pluck this 
dearest hoard from the core of a 
broken heart. Melrose shall die 
to retain it. Who now shall ven- 
ture to bully him ? shame ! shame ! 
He that fonght and bled for his 
country was bullied by a ruffian, 
armed only with a scourge. It 
shall be so no more, Treacherous 
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villains, have ye removed my 


sword, my pistols, produce ‘them, 
else I shall stranyle you all.”’ 

Sir Jasper threw himself into an 
attitude of defiance. Jasepl Pal- 
mer affected to rebuke tlie foot- 
men, for removiig their master’s 
Weapons, and ordered one lad 


to make haste in findine them. 


Another hint from Mr. Fortescue 
induced Amelia to sing a verse 
from the Duenna. 


$* To you no soul can bear deceit, 


No stranger offer wrong. 

For friends iv all the ag’d you'll meet, 

Aud brothers in the young.” 

The rage that darted from Sir 
Jasper’s eyes abated to a sad un 
settled sensibility. He took his 
nacie’s arms advancing and some- 
times with irregular pace, retreat- 
ing from Amelia. He stopped at 
a little distance from her, and in 
a disturbed tone said, 

** Perchance the beauteous Syren 
devotes her lay to Kingsley.” 

“Tsing for you, Sir Jasper, if 
you will permit me,” said Amelia. 

“ Then—then modulate each 
cadence—to chime mournfully in 
wnison—with  feelings—feelings. 
Melrose forgets the rest—but it is 
ali dolorous.” 

Amelia sat to the harp—and 
though at first its slightest touch 
—and each aspiration of Amelia’s 
voice, appeared to penetrate every 
recess of long dormant suscepti- 
bility in the patient, he soon 
becaine regardless of all that contd 
impress his senses. As he sat, 
or walked about the room, in 
tolerable quietude, he was allowed 
to follow ‘his inclinations, until 
dinner was announced. Mr. Fories- 
cne drew near, and said. 

“ Amelia, Mr. Headricke, Mr. 
Blagdon, Mr. Melville and I haye 
encroached on your hospitabty, 
Sir Jasper. Come—help vour in- 
firm uncle down stairs, and Palmer 
will assist me on the other side. 
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Mr. Fortescue held by Sir Jasper’s 
arm —he calmly proceeded to a 
small dining-room, where Palmer 
conducted him. Amelia had gone 
thither by another door, and, as 
had been settled with the gentle- 
man, was seated at the head of the 
table. Sir Jasper mechanically 
took his usual place at the lower 
end of the table. His friends stood 
behind the chairs intended for 
them. Siv Jasper at length ob- 
served thein, aud said, 

* Piay be seated—I am elad— 
very olad to see you—sure an 
angel crossed my path—but- no 
matter—I have Jearnt to live with- 
out food—a wicked ogre —I think 
he is a lord—spirited away my 
appetite—yea—and memory—yet 
it is tenacious enoug h—to vex self- 
centred pride.” 

Then looking to the upper 
end of the table, he espied Amelia; 
aud in broken disjointed syllables 
articulated. 

“ Welcome, Oh! how welcome! 
——but I must not hope.—She will 
—charm—and be charmed—on-ly- 
by a lord—A_ eoro-net—and leave 
me—to a desperate warfare with 
giants ane har) tes.” 

The last seutence was spoken 
with rapidity. Amelia replied. 

“ | well remain, unless you com- 
mand me to go, Sir Jasper.” 

* Command you, Amelia! Mel- 
rose is a poor captive commanded 
by—I hate to name them—but thee 
—thee [| will obey—and though a 
blank —a bloi—amou, my species 
—in the darkness of d: spalr I stall 
be guided by the vivid light of 
these lovely eyes.. [ have seca 
them by the rays of passion—wheu 
afar ofi—aud lost to myself, 

“ Amelia’s eyes swam in tears.’ 
“Why weep you far creature,” 
said Sir Jasper, in a pathetie tone, 
resembling bis long discontinued 
emotions, With ready presence 
of mind, Amelia returned, 

























































































370 The Magic Lanthorn of Pleasure dissected. 


“ Because Sir Jasper Melrose 
has fasted two days.” 

“Give me then from any dish 
near you.” 

Sir Jasper refused no viand of- 
fered to himby Amelia. He would 
have excecded in eating, if Amelia 
had not expressed imp: ienvé for 
the fruit, Her tractabie charge 
ordered the table-cloth away, and 
enumerated a vast variety of hot- 
heuse productions, and costly 
wines, that must be visible instan- 
taneously ; then, with a shadow of 
bis once elegant politeness, he said, 

“‘ Choose for yourself, Amelia. 
Forgive the liberty I have taken— 
pray call for what you please.” 

Of course Amelia mentioned the 
fruits which she knew were ready, 
and complained the efiluvia of wire 
would distress her. She had been 
told Sir Jasper could not be dis- 
suaded from excess, if liquor should 
be within his reach—a deplorable 
change in his abstemious habits, 
which she wished to controul by 
preventives, rather than by autho- 
rity. Sir Jasper turned to Palmer, 
who waited at his back, and de- 
sired all the wine in the cellars to 
be poured inio the streets. Ad- 
dressing Ametia, he said, 

‘¢ I told you Amelia, or I thought, 
it would be no degradation to be 
ruled by you. Yet Kingsley may 
wc eath Does he turk here- 
abeuts ? or do you hide him in 
your heasaed case ? your port- 
folio ? your thimble ? or in your 
kind warm heart ’—Aye, there’s 
the rab.” 

Mr. Fortescueand his friends had 
conversed together without seem- 
ng to attend to Sir Ja sper Melrose 

nd Amelia; but they were unre- 
raittingly prepared to interfere, if 
needful. Amelia was not at a loss 
io answer Sir Jasper’s interroga- 
tions, and Mr. Fortescue said, 

« My dear nephew, the only 
occupant of Amelia’s heart, is a 


sweet little bey, a favourite of 
yours,” 

“ Cupid! I have quite renounced 
him. He has played such pranks 
with Melrose.” 

“The boy of whom T speak is 
named Edward. Shall we call for 
him! p22 

Why, yes, since you wish 
but if he turns out to be the malig- 
nant imp that sports with our most 
pungent feelings, and laughs at 
the mischief he has wrought. I 

must take refuge in the dimples 
formed by these elaborated smiles, 
sad Amelia—thou art ill at ease, 
aud more dolesome is—but let me 
scorn to bewail the frowns of fate.’’ 

Lidward seemed to recognise his 
father; yet to shrink from him with 
instinctive dread, and the gentle- 
men commiserated the torturing 
sense of shame endured by Ame- 
lia, while Sir Jasper confusedly al- 
ludled to his own consanguinity with 
the child, fluctuating between apa- 
ihy and sensibility. He was gene- 
rally amenable to Amelia’s counsel; 
but at times, without any apparent 
cause for displeasure, he threatened 
her with stormy denunciations of 
wrath unappeasable. Yet even 
amidst sterner workings of derang- 
ed intellectual power, an infusion of 

admiration, so intense, so tender, 
flattered Amelia’s seli-love, that 
she never tired of her fatiguing 
duties. It did not occur to her, 
that those frantic raptures were 
but modifications of a ruling pas- 
sion ; or that any fair object the 
patient had access to see so fre- 
quently, would have received equal 
homage to her charms. That he 
still preferred Amelia, cannot be 
doubted. He had lucid intervals 
after a discharge of blood from his 
nostrils ; and then, with the most 
enchanting softness—with an ex- 
pression of eyes tender to excess, he 
testified the most lively gratitude 
to the ever-soothing vigilant super- 






































intendance, that rescued him from 
mortifying, irritating controul. He 
approved of Mr, Headricke and Mr. 
Melville bearing g company to Ame- 
lia, and. conjured them to wateh 
over ber heaith and comfort. He 
calied for his writing desk, and 
addressed her with the most urgent 
proposals of marriage, reminding 
her, that at London, on the eventing 
when she saved him from the 
poiguard of an assassin, he had 
plighted to her inviolable vows, 
which she ratified by exchanging 
with him engagements equally biud- 

ing. He kept this letter until 
Mr. Fortescue came to see him, and 
in his presence delivered it to Ame- 
lia, with a request that it should 
be shewn to his uncle. Amelia 
read the with those irre- 
pressible vibrations of the visible 

frame, that betray internal strug- 
gles. She was leaving the room, 

but Sir Jasper begged her tu give 
his letter to Mr. Fortescue. She 
laid it upon a table, and retired to 
her own chamber, saying twentally, 

“ Alas, alas! for me there can 
be no resurrection of the heart, nor 
of reputation ! therefore this height 
of earthly bliss is to me unattain- 
able. Yet, lost and desolated, I 
may act with integrity. I will 
not encourage Sir Jasper’s inten- 
tions of giving his fio: oured name 
toa disgraced woman.’ 

But Sir Jasper’s characteristic 
firmness did not forsake him, even 
though his intentions were delayed 
by insanity. Amelia’s increased 
circumspection evidently added to 
his impatience to call her all his 
own, Since placed under her 
charge he never had an opportunity 
of speaking to her without several 
witnesses, and this continual 
restriction produced a daliy rcuewal 
of ever-budding, blossomiug uovel- 
ty. Enquiring for the license, and 
all requisite preliminaries to his 
marriage, Sir Jasper perceived in 
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Mr. Fortesche’s indirect replies, a 
purpose to disappoint him, and he 
relapsed into phrenzy. In proper- 
tion as the alienation of his mind 
gave way to clearer perceptions, 
Amelia and he were drawn closer 
to each other by a request to join 
in his amusements, derived from 
music, painting, reading, or thea- 
trical rehearsals, 

When a Jasper was restored to 
health, an 1 ungnestio: table sanity 
of mind, Awelia consented to follow 
the prescriptions of Mr. Headricke. 
Spring decked the earth with her 
gayest ornaments ere those lovers 
fulfilled the plighted vows, 

Sir Jasper fondly loved Amelia; 
and by parity of sympathies, the 
peculiar darkenings of her fate 
wounded his affectiuns not less 
than his dignity. He felt, that 
among the commoners of England 
he might have been pre- eminent im 
respe spability, as in talents, educa- 
tion, and fortane—but afi manly 
emulation, all ardour for patriotic 
distinction, had been interrupted, 
lnpaired, end almost laid pros- 
trate by an enervating passion and 
linprudent marriage. Even had he 
extricated Ai te uninjured by 
her residence with an abandoned 
sister, and all lovely with inno- 
cence, nade her his wife, an alli- 
ance so degrading must have low. 
ered him in the public eye—but 
such as she was—had been during 
years —the exacerbation of his 
spirit became too violent for exa- 
mining more miautely low fallen, 
through this connection, were the 
honours of Melrose. 

Sir Jasper Melrose, in 
vloomy pod te rings, considered his 
marriage with an outcast from 
respectable society, as a penalty 
for having been the. destroyer of 
credulous simplicity. When his 
spirits sunk, he struggled to hide 
the depression from Amelia, bug 
her quick sighted fondness dis. 
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covered every cloud on his aspect, 
and she grieved to think his sad- 
ness arose from dissatisfaction, just 
dissatisfaction with herself; to 
notice his dejection would but ag- 
gyravate their mutual perplexities. 
She had no alterative but by gentle 
gaiety to cheer him, and it cannot 
be doubted that these efforts were 
often agonizing. How much easier 
had been to her the labours of in- 
dastry ! How much more sweet the 
peace of unstained innocence, than 
alf the superb luxuries of Melrose 
Manor! Such thoughts would in- 
trude upon her; but affection for 
Sir Jasper forbade a murmur that 
would unfit her to discharge the 
duty of engaging him in pursuits 
which must gently excite and oc- 
cupy, without fatiguing his mind. 
He appreciated her wise and kind 
solicitudes, and never failed in be- 
having with indulgent regard to 
her feelingsyet he could not help 
mentally repinitg that his youth, 
spent in giddy intoxication of fancy 
—Hyis maturer aye degraded by |i- 
centiousness that defied all decorum, 
except what false refinement incul- 
cated—had finished in the frustra- 
tion of all that intrinste abilities, 
vast acqtirements, wealth, and ho- 
uourable connectious, promised for 
his happiness and elevation. 
Our abridgment can extnbit but 
x slight representation of the ad- 
ventures encountered by our he- 
roine. Many have been necéssarily 
omitted—and of those related, the 
outline has not been filled up; yet 
it is self-evident, both from Aer 
distresses, and the dissatisfaction 
of her beguilers, that expecting to 
reyel upon gratifications criminal 
and illusory, is bat to bare the 
boson to real and continuous pain. 
Amelta lived and died an isolated 
being: The prevaiting impression 
on hict mind must be Indden, even 
from the husband to whom her 
very youl was devoted. He had 
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also concealed susceptibilities of 
the same textare; and thus thie 
only bond that perfectly unites 
two hearts—-unreserved communion 
of thought and feeling , was to them 
unattainable—for the remotest al- 
lusion to former events, though 
these events were seldom absent 
from their memory, could have 
served only to perplex, and more 
to estrauge them from each other. 
Amelia might have had visitants 
of her own sex, but in character 
and station they were beneath the 
dignity of her husband ; and she 
would not compromise his respec- 
tability for any individual indal- 
gence; nor could Sir Jasper en- 
dure to be a frequent guest m fa- 
milies of suitable rank, sinee there 
his wife might have no admission. 
If we are tempted to enquire why 
was Kingsley’s lot more propiti- 
ous ? He confesses it has not been 
on account of any desert he was 
favoured; except, that though a 
wilder libertine than Sir Jasper 
Melrose, he never was so boldly 
sceptical in his religious opinious. 
He did not exult im propagating 
objections to the truths of chris- 
tianity, nor defy those holy pre- 
cepts, with deliberate purpose of 
evincing his contempt for the re- 
velation by which they were sanc- 
tioned. Sir Jasper dared to do, 
and to defend, by specious argu- 
nents, whatever gratified the ruling 
passion; and this ruling passion 
was the bane of his life. He re- 
pented. and has been converted— 
but how many years were consumed 
in a vain pursuit of impossidle hap- 
piness. May his entanglement, 
aud the narrow escape of Kingsley, 
afford “ Warnings,” to save from 
“ bitter experience,” the youths 
who heedlessly tread upon trem- 
bling ground, and fancy their steps 
shall not err, in conducting them- 
selves by the Magic Lanthorn of 
Pleasure. B, G. 
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Acasr Procrastination, 23. 
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Byron, Lord, Memoir of, 49. 
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DRAMA. 
Drury Lane.—Pizarro, Mr. 
Kean’s Rolla, 37; address on the 
close of the season, 2).; the pro- 
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tre to the best offer, 385; opens 
under the management of Mr. EI- 
liston; address spoken by Miss 
Kelly; Wild Oats, 234; Devil’s 
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Macbeth, 183; the Steward, or 
Fashion and Feeling, 184; the 
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4b.; Pigeons and Crows, 185; 
address on the close of the season, 

186. 

Encusn Opera.—Miss Kelly’s 
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Savoy, 63; Countess of Nithis- 
dale, 121; Mrs. Edmonds, 124. 
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Rimbault, 37; The Y oung Violet, 
by W’ Grosse, 7b.; Eve’s Lamen- 
tations, by M. P. King, 2b.; Boo- 
sey’s Catalogue of foreign music, 
2b.; Hodseli’s Dances, 87; Di- 
vertimento. by T. J. Klose, 2b. ; 
Airs, by James Salmon, 2b.; La 
Belle Creassienne, by J. F. Bur- 
rowes, 135; Love came ina Sinile, 
by C. M. Sola, 2b.; In happier 

ours my Heart was thine, by 

Mis. Henley, 2b.; O it was not 

for me that I heard the bells ring- 

ing, with variations, by G. Kial- 
mark, ib.; A Muschedula, or Mu- 
sic Scroll, by J. Relfe, 25. ; Stirling 

Castle, by J. C. Nightingale, 183 ; 

Mozart’s Masses, arranged by Vin- 

cent Novello, 2b. ; Castle Forbes, 

by J. Ross, 2b.; Ah! vous dirai je 

Maman, with variations, by Ma- 

dame Boom, 232; Symphony by 

Haydn, arranged by J. M‘Murdie, 

2b.; a new [ntroduetion to the 

Piano-forie, by J. Monro, 232. 

Musical School at Versailles, 43. 
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Diana de Poictiers and Mademoi- 
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mond, mistress to Henry the Se- 
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Our Agricultural Poor, 209. 

Poretry.— Lines to Mrs. E. Fry, 
the Female Philanthropist, 29 ; To 
the Postman, 7b. ; A Recullection, 
ib.; Sonnet, 30; Toa young La- 
dy weeping, 7b. ; Enigma, 2b. ; To 
the Harper at Llangollen, 68; A 
Dirge, 77; Memorial of the Libe- 
ration of Europe, 78; Toa Lady 
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Miss Jane T. 79; The Triumph 
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119; A Tribute to the Memory 
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Maid of Carnarvon, 7b.; To a 
Poet, 126; Thoughts ona single 
Life, 7.; To J. H. Wiffin, 175; 
The Dream, éb.; Lines to Miss 
Johnson, 176; Sonnet to the me- 
mory of my two Sisters, 25, ; Con- 
science, 2h.; Sonnet, zb.; An In- 
scription for a Tablet to a Lady, 
177; Answer to the Enigma in 
page 30, 7b.; To a flower on a 
Lady’s bosom, 2b.; Answer toa 
Charade in page 79 ; Charade, 26. ; 
Sonnet on a spark falling from a 
candle on a Lady’s breast, 225; 
A Sacred Song, 2).; To little 
Emily, 2b. ; Sonnet to Night, 226; 
The Band of Roses, 7b.; Sonnet 
on visiting Stoke, 7.; To my 
Daughter at School, 227; Sonnet 
to Miss Blease, 2b. ; Song,zb.; To 
Kate, on ber Return, 7b. ; ‘To Miss 

» tb.; The last day of Life, 
250: Hymn for Christmas Day, 
278; Winter Scenery, 7b. 5 Verses 
by Governor Henry Ellis, 2d; Son- 
net, 279; Stanzas to Laura, 2d.; 
Sonnet to a Lady, 7b.; A Song, 
7b.; Sacred to the Memory of a 
Lady, 328 ; To Mrs. Anna Latitia 
Barbauld, 329; Native Land, 20. ; 
Sonnet on the New Year, 320; 
On Contentment, 7b.; To Miss 
C , #b.; Answers to two Chas 
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after a continental tour, 42. 
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gives a juvenile party 
to the children of nobility, 91. 
takes an aquatic ex- 
cursion, 138. 

takes another do. 188. 








Queries, 171. 
- answered, 212. 

Remarks on the Posthumous honours 
bestowed on Poetical merit, 31. 
Review or New Books. — The 
Vampyre, a Tale, 31: Peter Bell, 
a Tale, in Verse, by W. Words- 
worth, 34; Peter Bell, a Lyrical 
Ballad, 35 ; Tales of my Landlord, 
Third Series, 80, 127, 178; Ma- 
zeppa, a Poem, by Lord Byron, 
82; The Waggoner, 2 Poem, by 
W. Wordsworth, 85; Tales of the 
Hall, by the Rev. G. Crabbe, 
133; Greenland, and other Poems, 
by James Montgomery, 180; Pe- 
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Aonian Hours, and other Poems, 
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nary of Classical Quotations, by 
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of Napoleon, and other Poems, by 
S. R. Jackson, 281; White Hats, 
or the Reformiad, a Poem, zb. 

Royal Academy, Exhibition at, 40, 

Singular Incident, 174. 

Smith, Mrs. C. Memoirs of, 93. 

Statement respecting Improvements 
in Sutherland, 138. 

Subterranean Garden, 174. 

The Amateurs, or the Hut on the 
Heath, 16, 54, 104, 158, 199, 250, 
288, 

The Christian Character Defined, 
260, 

The Female Pirate, 23. 

The Magic Lanthorn of Pleasure dis- 
sected by an Adept, 70, 105, 162, 
214, 261, 309, 333. 

The Morning Walk, or the Hut on 
Mendip, 156. 

The Operation of Fear and Hope on 
the Human Mind, 248. 

The Wife and Widow, 7, 51, 101, 
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FRontTisPiECE, Britannia protecting Literature, to face the Title. 


Miss ANNA Maria PorTER - - : page I 
Waxkine Dress, July, a 4 Me 
Evenine Dress, acing, between pages - 42, 43 
Lorp Byron . . . - . 15 
Promenade Dress, August J 88, 89 
EveNinG Dress, r +4 ; 
Mrs. Cearvtorre SMITH - - - a - 93 
MornineG Dress, September, . 136. 137 
EVENING FULL Dress, 4 7 ; 

H. R. H. tee Prince REGENT . - + 142 
SEA-SIDE WALKING Dress, October, 186. 187 
EVENING Dress, ; . , 
BucKINGHAM HOUSE - ~ ~ 7 190 
WaLkine Dress, November, } 9036. 237 
EVENING Dress, j e : eae ieee 
His Majsesty - . = é " 937 
Wavkine Dress, December, — 
Evenine Dress, ? _ 284, 259 
Dr. E. JENNER - - ° 7 - 985 


WaLkinec D Ess, > 
EveninG Dress, 
Music.—Song to Inez ;—Mary; 
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Come touch the notes of Gladness ; 


Edward ;—Duchess of Kent’s Waltz ,—Duchess de Berri’s Waltz ;— 


The Farewe!! Waltz. 


At the end of the volume. 
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Flounce ;"A Flounce—Caledonian Robe—A Pattern—A Pattern. 
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Tue Proprietors of the New British Lapy’s Maceazine beg to 
return their sincere acknowledgments to their Fair Readers and Corres- 
pondents, for the patronage and support with which they have been 
honoured. It is now five years since the first series of this work was 
commenced, and they trust that the promises then made have been 
satisfactorily performed. It has been their aim to promote the best 
interests of the British Fair, to mingle instruction with entertainment, 
and to render them more agreeable companions, aud more useful members 


of society. 


They now beg leave to state, that an arrangement has been made 
with the Proprietor of a tong established and highly respectable publiea- 
tion, of the same description, for an union with that work, to whieh 
they entreat a continuance of their patronage ; and in thus calling their 
attention to the New Series of the Lapy’s MaGaZINE, they beg to 
state their conviction that the proposed improvements, adapted to the 
present advanced state of literature and female knowledge, will render 
it still more worthy of that support which it has received during a 


period of fifty years, 























